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read nothing of the kind that has struck ns so much as this book of Mr. G.'s on ' Tyrol 
and the Tyrolese.' He has a bright easy style, and, indeed, most of his adventures are 
so extraordinary as almost to verge on the brink of the incredible. We can 
recommend the book as singularly readable from the first chapter to the last." 

Saturday Review. 

" Mr. G. is above all a sportsman, his style is always bright and picturesque, and 
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and improvisings, their shrewdness and sauciness, their poaching and smuggling. 
Some ot the exploits, as narrated in the pages before us, cannot be read without a 
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nity of lifting the veil, for which he deserves our hearty thanks. No intelligent 
person should visit the country without first reading his book. . . Will find quite 
enough to amuse and interest them betwi en its covers." Academy. 
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Pall Mall Gazette. 
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Tatler. 

" Mr. Grohman's book . . is at least intensely interesting. He is evidently 
thoroughly acquainted with the country and the people. . . The illustrations are 
very beautiful, and the book, we should think, is likely to find many readers." 

Nature. 

" A very bright, agreeable, and interesting, and even useful volume, abundantly 
illustrated. . . The book can be cordially recommended." 

Illustrated London News. 

" His tales may take rank with the most thrilling accounts of Alpine hardiest. 
The lover of stories of wild mountain life will find Mr. G.'s a most delightful volume." 

Graphic. 

" The author is a genuine sportsman, and has the faculty of describing sporting 
adventures with considerable picturesque vigour." Sporting Gazette. 

•■ Tbis is unquestionably one of the most interesting books of its class that has 
been befose the public for some time. . . -The popularity already acquired by this 
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Pictorial World. 
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GADDINGS WITH A PRIMITIVE 
PEOPLE. 



CHAPTER L 

WEDDINGS HERE AND THERE IN THE ALPS. 

For Hansel's happiness and peace of mind, 
we will assume that his wine was not found 
sour, but, on the contrary, was relished by fair 
Gretl. The wedding is arranged to take place 
some months hence, " when the hay has been 
brought in, and the fields set with the autum- 
nal crop," as the careful old housewife remarks. 
About a fortnight before the wedding, bride 
and bridegroom undertake the usual pilgrim- 
age to some sacred shrine, to cleanse their 
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soul from "bachelor" sins, as the saying 
naively terms those delinquencies that are 
committed by unmarried adults. 

Maria Stein, near Worgl, is a, favourite 
place of pilgrimage on those occasions. Let 
us metamorphose ourselves into the shadows 
of Hansel and Gretl, as at daybreak, on a fine 
September day, they set out on their pious 
errand. 

They have a long walk before them, a 
reason on account of which they chose 
Maria Stein, for the longer the pilgrimage 
the more efficacious is the excursion supposed 
to be. They watch for road-side chapels, 
votive tablets, or sacred pictures, for it is 
part of a pilgrim's duty to pray a certain 
number of prayers at every one of these sacred 
symbols. If it is a chapel they enter it and 
kneel down, he on the right side, she on the 
left of the diminutive chancel. If it is but a 
votive tablet, or sacred picture of the Virgin, 
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fastened to a tree, or to a simple cross, they 
merely stand in front of it, rosary in hand, 
and pray half-a-dozen prayers for the salvation 
of the soul of him whose dire fate the in- 
scription on the votive tablet laments. 

It is a pretty sight to see them standing 
side by side, both attired in their picturesque 
national costumes, framed in by the sombre 
branches of the gaunt pine trees. Presently 
they bring their devotion to a close, and, after 
making the sign of the cross, they turn away, 
and, the next minute, the youthful couple are 
deeply engaged in a very worldly conversation. 

At mid-day they reach the firsl< outworks 
of the sacred shrine, the goal of their pilgrim- 
age. 

It is a tiny chapel, and just as they are 
about to enter it we hear a silvery little bell 
being tolled in the miniature spire. 

"It is Saint Anthony's bell," remarks 
Gretl. 
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" I wonder who is ringing it, and what he 
has lost ! " responds Hansel. 

Saint Anthony is a saint whose powers to 
return lost articles to their owner are sup- 
posed to be unlimited. If a cow strays, if a 
calf is lost on the mountain slopes, if an 
economic housewife loses her chickens or her 
goat, Saint Anthony's bell is forthwith set 
going. But what can the wizen old woman 
have lost, who, as we enter the chapel, stops 
tugging at the bell-rope, which is hang- 
ing at the side of the porch, and looks at us 
with anxious expectation in her face. We 
think to ourselves that probably the old lady 
has, by our appearance, detected the town- 
bred heathen who would deride her did he 
know that she was calling upon Saint An- 
thony to find her lost spectacles or her prized 
snuff-box she has mislaid. 

Alas ! we are mistaken, for we learn pre- 
sently that the old woman is half-witted, and 
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daily rings the bell till her arms drop. And 
for whom and for what does she ring ? we 
ask. For her only son, a curly- headed young 
fellow, who left his home one day some ten 
years ago to pursue the fleet chamois, and 
never returned. 

The fell bullet of the keeper that overtook 
the daring young poacher, wrecked also t\e 
fond mother's life. Since that day she is 
what we see her now — the ruin of her former 
self. Of all the numberless hands that tugged 
at the worn old rope there were probably 
none that pulled the death knell of two 
lives. 

The rope is yet swinging to and fro when 
our friend, fair Gretl, passing it within reach, 
thoughtless of harm, gives it a violent tug, 
to which the bell over our head responds 
with a stroke or two. 

Hansel, who has been brought up a " good " 
Catholic, turns round, and with an expression 
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of wonder depicted on his face, asks her why 
she rang — 

" You know it's wicked to pull at that bell 
if you haven't lost anything, and to-day, of 
all days, you ought not to have done so," says 
honest Hansel, full of reproach. 

" And pray how do you know that I have 
not lost anything ? " replies Gretl, with eyes 
brimful of sparkling fun, for she is the 
smartest one of the two, and is not going to 
let a petty quarrel darken the festive day. 

A pause of a second or two and Hansel, 
dull of comprehension, also sees the point. 

" Did she want to have her heart back ? " 

No ; a thousand times no, she muses to 
herself, while Hansel clenches her hand 
tighter in his, as they walk up the aisle 
towards the altar. 

The young people are alone in the quaint 
little chapel. A few short prayers, and they 
rise to continue their pilgrimage. Maria 
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Stein, their goal, is soon reached, and they 
trudge up the crazy old stairs that lead to 
the chapel containing the miracle-working 
picture of the Virgin. The staits are lined 
with old votive tablets, some of which are of 
antiquarian interest, for they date back to the 
sixteenth and seventeenth centuries. 

Let us read one of the quaint inscriptions, 
in old German characters. The one we 
choose is of the ( year 1617, and informs us 
" that in that year the honourable and sage 
Hanns Jacob Schwalher, Justice of the Peace 
in Rattenberg, was attacked by a fearful pain 
in the inside of his body, whereat he thought 
he must burst. While suffering thus terribly 
he vowed, in case he recovered, to make a 
pilgrimage, with his wife, to Maria Stein. 
After making this vow he soon got better. 
On the 17th October, he and his wife per- 
formed the pilgrimage." 

Our pious young couple, while ascending 
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the stairs, glance over the row of veteran 
votive tablets ; but their effort to decipher 
the quaint old-feshioned characters is not 
crowned with success. Before they enter 
the church they inform the white-headed old 
verger that they want to confess* and beg 
him to inform the priest of their presence. 

While waiting for the holy man they in- 
spect the inside of the church. Countless 
votive tablets, the work of generations upon 
generations of rural schoolmasters, cover the 
wall. 

The allegorical pictures, in the worst style 
of the Rococo age, that decorate the arched 
ceiling, next attract their attention, but it 
requires trained eyes to make head or tail of 
the motley collection of ill-shapen bodies, 
hideous faces, and limbs out of all pro- 
portion. 

The priest enters the phurch at this mo- 
ment through a side door, and, bending his 
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knee as lie passes the altar, walks straight 
towards one of the confessionals. The wicket 
closes on him as he disappears in the centre 
partition, and the two lovers kneel down, one 
at each side, but so that the whispered con- 
fession of the one remains inaudible to the 
other. 

It would be indiscreet were we to endeav- 
our to penetrate the veil of secrecy that 
shrouds the words whispered into the priestly 
ear. Let it suffice to know that confession 
took up the best part of an hour. 

Absolution granted, our young friends 
leave and retire to separate nooks in dark 
corners of the church, and there pray for 
some time. 

This brings their pilgrimage, in as far as it 
concerns the Church, to an end, for now they 
can eat and drink at the adjacent inn with 
the zest resulting from the consciousness of 
possessing " cleansed souls." 
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Our lover friends are not slow to restore 
their exhausted frames by a very hearty 
meal, partaken of in the large, stately hostelry 
which evidently has seen better days of 
" piety and jollity." We greet its appear- 
ance with pleasure, for does no>t the very 
look of dejected emptiness stamped- upon it, 
gratify us by proving the decrease of super- 
stitious bigotry among the populace. Where 
formerly scores upon scores of weary pilgrims 
sought nightly shelter, a whole week passes 
now without bringing more than a couple of 
dozen. 

The large bar-room, formerly the scene of 
revelry and jollity, is now left to its stirring 
recollections of those happy days, and our 
steps sound quite hollow as we cross the 
scrupulously clean floor. 

We leave our friends to eat their well- 
earned dinner, for, by the time they are 
on their road home, darkness makes our 
shadowy guise impracticable. 
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A fortnight later is the all-important day. 
Hansel has saved enough to engage the ser- 
vices of a " best man," to invite the numerous 
guests that local custom compels him to 
" honour " with a solemn invitation. We. 
will not follow the steps of the " best man," 
nor will we dilate upon the events of the day 
itself, for with the exception of sundry little 
specialities, which are too numerous to be 
recounted, it would be but repeating the des- 
cription which we gave in the beginning of 
the last chapter. 

There is, however, one custom to which we 
wish to refer. It is that of stealing the 
bride. The sharpest lads of the village are 
selected for the execution of this exploit. To 
this end, the attention of the bridegroom is 
diverted by various means from his newly- 
wedded wife, and while he is engaged in con- 
versation, or lending a willing ear to some 
tale of mortal combat among poachers and 
keepers, or retaliating some sarcastical 
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attack, the bride is carried off by her captors. 
If the bridegroom is not liked, and there is 
any cause for spite, she is borne off in a car- 
riage to another village and brought to the 
inn, where the gay party set to work to run 
up as large a bill as they possibly can. The 
best the kitchen and cellar contains is ordered 
up, and by the time the angry bridegroom 
has tracked their steps, a prodigious figure is 
summed up on the slate tablet of the 
Kellnerin. The bridegroom has to square 
accounts, or he will not get possession of his 
bride till all hours of the night, or, may be, 
he will find his cart overturned, or his horses 
unharnessed and turned loose. If, on the 
contrary, he is a popular personage, the 
captors will content themselves with carrying 
off their prize to the next inn of the same 
village, or, if there be only one, to the house 
of some friend of the bride. 

In some localities, as we shall hear later 
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on, there are often no less strange antics 
connected with this time-honoured old custom. 
In the Unter Innthal, it is also customary 
for the male friends of the bridegroom to play 
him some trick on the wedding night. He 
will find his house door nailed fast, or some 
sharp lad will have found his way into the 
bedroom and sewed the quilt to the sheet, or 
he will be douched with a pailful of cold 
water as he enters his house. 

These tricks, disagreeable as they may be 
at the time, are accepted by the bridegroom 
in a demure spirit. He knows too well that 
a show of vindictive ill-humour is of no 
earthly use, and can bear but evil results. 

Far worse does the bridegroom fare if he 
be a widower who is reported to have dealt 
unkindly towards his first wife, or if he be 
of a specially vindictive temperament, result- 
ing in general unpopularity. He is then 
made the subject for the so-called "Buhu 
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musi " — owl's chant, we might translate it 
— to which formerly the blind or wild wed- 
ding served as introduction. , The "owl's 
chant" is very much the same as the German 
4t Katzen music," to which unpopular pro- 
fessors at universities have not infrequently 
to lend an unwilling ear. It is performed by 
the male population of the village, who as- 
semble in front of the house, where bride and 
bridegroom pass their nuptial night. It 
would be quite impossible to describe the 
heterogeneous nature of the instruments that 
are brought into requisition on such occa- 
sions — old kettles, chains, empty barrels, 
rattles, cowbells, big bells, small bells, 
wooden trumpets of huge dimensions, iron 
pans that are struck with metal handles, and 
a host of other domestic and agricultural 
instruments. 

The noise they produce is something ter- 
rific, and the " cat's concert " continues as 
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long as brawny arms can wield them ; for 
unlike other occasions where discordant 
strains are de rigueur, no bribe, be it of any 
shape or sort, will silence this outbreak of 
popular indignation. The " blind " wedding, 
to which we have referred, is nothing else 
but a* mock wedding, where priest and bride 
and bridegroom are young village bucks ap- 
propriately disguised. The whole proceeding is 
meant to hit off the conduct of some unfortu- 
nate couple who have either through his or 
through her fault delayed the wedding day till, 
in the eyes of the population, it is too late to re- 
pair mischief. Thus, to give an instance that 
came under our special notice, the host of 
a village inn, a widower himself, had pro- 
mised to wed his fair young " Kellnerin," or 
waitress. The wedding, however, was not 
to take place too soon, for our widowed 
" Lothario " postponed the ceremony from 
month to month, till finally the populace, 
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roused to indignation by the evidently inten- 
tional dilatoriness of the faithless widower, 
determined to oblige him to fulfil his promise 
by performing the " blind " wedding. 

The next fete day was chosen. At an 
early hour of the morning a gay wedding 
train moved through the village, amidst 
festive music and volleys of poller shots. In 
the course of the night some handy young 
fellows had erected a sort of altar right 
opposite the victim's house. Here a man 
dressed as a priest awaited the train, which 
presently reached the selected spot. In front 
marched the two "pot-carriers," bearing 
huge beakers filled with water instead of 
wine. Behind them walked the usual com- 
pany of gaily- attired guests, in the midst of 
which were the fictitious couple, made to 
resemble as much as possible the veritable 
malefactor and his confiding victim. M 
their side were four beardless young fellows. 
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dressed as bridesmaids, holding huge bunches 
of nettles in their hands. When the assem- 
bled company were duly stationed at their 
several posts, the priest asked the couple if 
they would marry each other " for worse and 
not for better." Both replying, "Yes," he 
handed the husband a wooden clog and the 
wife a broom, and proceeded to preach the 
sermon he and his companions had compiled 
specially for this occasion. In it he recounted 
all the vices and failings of their victim ; he 
warned his audience against tampering with 
wine and women — " Both turn sour," he 
says ; and, in fact, not a word nor an act of 
mine host was left hidden by his tormentor. 

A fortnight later the fictitious wedding was 
followed by a genuine one, and, as we were 
told later on, the husband turned out to be 
quite a model. 

The reader will join us in praising these 
"blind" weddings. Their bad sides — and 
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they have decidedly some weak points — are 
fully atoned by their good ones. Popular 
feeling is by no means so generally at fault 
as we civilized beings take a pride in be- 
lieving. 

Before we turn our backs on the centre 
district of Tyrol, and examine the customs 
peculiar to the northern frontier 'valleys, we 
will glance at one or two interesting traits to 
be found in South Tyrol. 

The Ampezzo valley is, for instance, dis- 
tinguished for several odd wedding customs 
of which no trace is to be found in the rest of 
of Tyrol. First of all, it is the circumstance 
that by mutual consent all the weddings that ; 
are going to be held within a certain period 
are arranged to take place on one and the 
same day. Thus we find that not infre- ■ 
quently eight or nine " Hochzeiten " are held 
at the same time — of course, in carnival if it 
is any ways possible. 
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The bride is called " Novice " from the day 
<5f her betrothal to that of her wedding, and 
receives, either at the hands of her parents or 
of those of the " Vicar," a female guardian 
of her honour, who goes by the comical name 
of " Brontola," " the growling bear." This 
female never leaves the side of her charge for 
the whole time of the betrothal. The bride 
may not show her face outside of the house 
without her at her side ; and she it is who 
regulates the visits of the bridegroom, much, 
as we may suppose, to his chagrin. 

How very strict a watch is kept over the 
hapless bride, may be conceived when we hear 
that a fine of ten florins is inflicted if the bride 
is discovered giving her betrothed a kiss. 

On the Saturday preceding the Sunday on 
which the banns of the several couples are 
proclaimed for the first time, the village 
sexton has to perform an important official 
act. At an early hour of the day the several 
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brides, accompanied by their " Brontolas," ' 
meet in the church. The sexton, arrayed in 
his robes of dingy white, puts himself at the 
head of the file and leads them three times 
round the church. At every altar the proces- 
sion halts, and a certain number of prayers 
are prayed. When this has been performed, 
the sexton leads the file to the Vicarage close 
by, where the maidens have to pass a species 
of examination by the* reverend gentleman. 
They have to know the Creed, the Ten Com- 
mandments, and the usual and "unusual'* 
prayers of the Holy Roman Catholic Church* 

, The examination passed, the whole party 
adjourns to the village inn, where an ample 
meal and full glasses await the fagged-out 
sexton and his female troupe. 

Unlike some other districts where the 
brides are not present when their banns are 
published, they are required to be so in 
Ampezzo. 
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On the first Sunday their dresses are green, 
and their hats ar& trimmed witl^ the same 
colour. On the second Sunday they appear 
all blue; on the third and last they again 
wear green apparel. The " BrOntolas," who 
of course accompany the fair ones to church, 
distribute, at the end of the service, cakes 
and buns to their charges on these three im- 
portant days. 

While in North Tyrol Monday is the usual 
day for weddings, Tuesday is, in Ampezzo, 
the great marriage day. 

At an early hour on the important Tuesday 
morning, the brides are called for, at their 
respective homes, by the best men and the 
Brontolas. 

They all assemble in the parish church, and 
by ten o'clock the sacred ceremony is over. 

They then repair to the Vicarage close by, 
where they pay their respects to the Vicar 
and Cooperator, and invite them humbly to 
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partake of their meal, which request the holy 
men comply with by visiting each house in 
rotation. If the couples are numerous and 
live far apart, the Cooperator takes the half 
of the invitations upon himself, while the 
Vicar attends to the other couples, accord- 
ing to the neighbourhood of each respective 
house. 

On issuing forth from the Vicarage, the 
party separate, and each couple, accompanied 
by the Brontola, the best man, and the select 
few who have been invited, repair to the 
house of the bride's parents. 

Hardly are they out of the village, on their 
way to the distant homestead, when they are 
met by a troop of horsemen, armed with 
swords, halberds, and every species of anti- 
quated arms that can be found. This troop 
is composed of those of the bridegroom's 
friends and neighbours who have not been 
invited to the wedding. 
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While three or four of the horsemen dis- 
mount, the others surround the party, so that 
escape becomes impossible. A fictitious fight 
ensues, the resistance offered by the bridal 
train being of the weakest. They are over- 
powered, and the bride is borne off in 
triumph. 

While her routed companions make the 
best of their defeat, as they continue their 
walk towards the bride's house, the captors 
proceed to the church, and oblige their fair 
prisoner to walk three times round the centre 
aisle, whereupon they take hev to the next 
inn, and treat her to wine and cake, at the 
expense of her husband, who, we may pre- 
sume, not infrequently makes a sour face 
when, later on, he has to pay for his defeat. 
The body of cavalry escort the bride back to 
her home, but do not release her until the 
bridegroom has promised to pay for a sub- 
stantial meal as a fair ransom. 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



24 GADDINGS WITH A PBIMITIVE PEOPLE. 

At the termination of the wedding feast, 
the party breaks up, and repairs to the future 
home of the bride, her husband's house. 
There a second repast is awaiting them, but 
before they have tinre to finish it,, their 
tormentors of the morning, the cavalry, 
appear on the scene. The house door is 
locked and barred, but the valiant assault of 
the horsemen, who dismount for this purpose, 
renders it dangerous to hold out any longer. 
The besieged begin to parley with the enemy, 
who declare that there is contraband in the 
house, and that they don't believe the couple 
who were in church that morning are really 
married. 

A large basketful of eatables, and jugs 
of wine, are handed out to the ferocious and 
voracious foes, with the words, " That's all 
the contraband we've got," and the kiss 
which the bridegroom bestows upon his bride 
convinces them that "all is in order." A 
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merry dance, in which the cavalry men join, 
finishes the day. 

In Pergine a very strange and highly in- 
teresting custom was rigorously observed 
some ten or twenty years ago. Of late it 
has disappeared, for one of the former priests 
in that valley, on discovering that the custom 
was doubtlessly of heathen origin, moved 
heaven and earth to suppress it. The couple 
about to be married were accompanied on 
their walk to the parish church on the wedding 
morning by two "Brumoli," or best men, 
-one of whom held a stick in his hand, at 
one end of which was attached a live hen. 
'The other carried a complete spinning wheel, 
with its distaff wound round with flax. The 
hen was the symbol of a careful housewife 
and a loving mother, the other an emblem of 
assiduous application to the cares of the 
household. 

When the holy knot was tied, the couple, 
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accompanied by the two Brumoli, repaired to 
the bridegroom's house. On approaching 
the latter, the house door was suddenly 
slammed in their faces, and the party came 
to a sudden standstill. 

A very quaint conversation between the 
mother-in-law, inside the door, and the 
daughter-in-law, outside the porch, now oc- 
curred. 

The girl commenced the proceeding by 
reciting, in a loud voice, a set speech com- 
posed of words in an unknown language, 
which nobody understood. For centuries this 
formula had been in constant use on like 
occasions without its meaning being ever 
known, and it is highly probable it would 
have remained unknown to the present day, 
had not a certain famous linguist, & native of 
Trent, fully unravelled the mystery by dis- 
covering that the words used were the very 
ones recited by the Romans on like occasions* 
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The well-known " Ubi tu Cajus, ego Cajer," 
spoken by the Eoman bride, had been meta- 
morphosed in the course of the sixteen or 
eighteen centuries into a sequel of words, 
the import of which no one knew or cared 
to know. 

The mother-in-law then asked the bride 
what she was doing at the side of her son. 
" She wanted to enter the house, as her son's 
lawful wife," the latter answered; whereupon 
the former demanded to know by what 
right she was the lawful wife of her son, 
and what traits of character, favourable and 
unfavourable, she would confess to possess. 
" By the rites of the holy Roman Catholic 
Church, I am your son's lawfully wedded 
wife, in life and in death inseparable from him. 
I mean to be true to my master (the husband). 
I intend to revere his parents ; I promise to 
love his brothers and sisters ; I am pious, I 
am diligent, and I am accustomed to the hard- 
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ships of life," was the wife's quaintly put 
answer, which removed the fictitious doubts 
entertained by the dame, who now flung 
open the doors of the house, and welcomed 
her dutiful daughter with a motherly embrace. 

In the Groden valley, to give our last in- 
stance of South Tyrolese customs, the inhabi- 
tants have retained the language, the quaint 
institutions and laws of their forefathers in a 
remarkably perfect manner. The weddings 
there are marked by a spirit of ceremonious 
pomp quite at variance with the mirth and 
gaiety of North Tyrolese Hochzieten. 

As an instance of this, we may allude to 
the speech of the best man — here he is called 
Prim Dunsell — when calling for the bride at 
the paternal house on the wedding morn — 

" I am aware that a precious jewel owned 
by my Mend the bridegroom, has been left in 
your charge and care ; I have come to fetch 
that jewel ; I hope, therefore, that the honest 
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guardians will deliver it to me without let or 
hindrance, to the end that I may lead her 
into the presence of her Almighty Creator, 
Who, if He deem her a fit subject for His 
mercy and bienfaisance, will unite her to a 
male ' for the good of mankind.' " 

Though Groden and Ampezzo are neigh- 
bouring valleys, the institution of Brontola, 
and the fines in connection with this office, 
are unknown in the former, and a bridal kiss 
is considered there no transgression of the 
municipal laws. In the same way the be- 
trothed couple may appear in each other's 
company whenever they please ; local etiquette 
in fact requires that the couple should not 
be present in their village church on the 
Sunday their banns are published for the 
first time ; they have to repair to the next 
village church, often many hours distant. 

On the second Sunday the betrothed 
appear in grand state, she with a blue dress 
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with red sleeves, and a green hat, and accom- 
panied by her Prima Dunsella. He with 
ribbons and flowers on his hat. 

During the week preceding the a third" 
Sunday, the couple dressed in black go their 
round of visits of invitation. Their first call 
is invariably to the Vicar, and his assistant 
Cooperator. Custom requires that they 
should shape their invitation in a latin verse 
of some eight lines ; this verse is the same as 
was in use in the fourteenth century, but 
owing to the circumstance that latin is of 
course an unknown tongue to the populace, 
the words have gradually been so much 
changed and adapted to the local idiom that 
when the verse was on one occasion repeated 
to us we did not understand one single word. 

The presence of the Vicar or the Co- 
operator at the wedding meal is a matter of 
great importance to the affianced ; th6 people 
believe that if they are absent it is an infallible 
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token that they never will have occasion for 
the services of the priest, i.e. that their married 
life will remain issueless, and that they both 
will die, if not of a violent, of a sudden death. 

The Tuesday following the third Sunday, 
is the day fixed for the wedding ; the friends 
of the bridegroom repair to the latter' s 
house, while those of the bride hasten to keep 
her company in her paternal domicile. In 
both houses a sumptuous breakfast is served, 
after which the best man — Prim Dunsell — the 
guest of the bridegroom, leaves the gay 
company in order to call for the bride, which 
he does in the way we have described. 

The whole company then repair to the 
church, where the Vicar, unites the couple, 
let us hope " for the benefit of mankind." 

A ceremonious procession is then formed 
and proceeds to the roomy village inn. The 
sumptuous meal, consisting of rich viands, 
.awaits them already, and the whole party 
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sits down to it strictly according to the custom 
of centuries ; the Vicar to the right, the 
Cooperator to the left of the bride. The 
orderly, not to say ceremonious way in which 
the meal is conducted, renders it a dull affair 
-withal. The mirth and hilarity, which in 
other parts of the country gives zest to the 
meal and drink, is sadly .wanting. 

We have once already remarked what an 
important role kraut (cabbage) plays in 
country weddings, and it is singular that 
even in Groden, so totally different from the 
German district of Tyrol, we find that the 
dance, which takes place about the middle of 
the meal, when a huge dish of this vegetable 
is placed on the table, goes by the name of 
Bal du Kraut, in other words the cabbage 
daifc^ At the termination of the meal, the 
Prim Ekinsell rises, and, in a well composed 
speech, thanks the company for their having 
assisted at the wedding. The Vicar — or if 
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he is not present, the Cooperator — has to 
answer this speech by a sort of instructive 
lecture on the blessings of married life, on 
the reciprocal duties of husband and wife, 
etc., etc. After this the company rise from 
the table, and adjourn to the dancing room. 
The couple then leave, in order to invite 
their parents, who, according to the ancient 
custom of the valleys, may not be present 
at the wedding festivities. When they re- 
turn in their company, a substantial meal 
is placed before them, while the young couple 
leave them to enjoy a few of the solemn dances 
which are going on in the adjoining room. 

At ten o'clock husband and wife depart, 
and with them the whole company disperse 
to assemble again on the following day (if the 
couple are well to do) in the same inn, to enjoy 
a second dinner, on a small scale. This meal, 
as its chief dish is a sort of pancake, is termed 
" Ueves in te Schmauz " — eggs in butter. 

VOL. II. D 
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CHAPTER II. 

WEDDINGS HERB AND THERE IN THE ALPS. 

Now* that we have examined the wedding 
customs peculiar to the eastern districts of 
the country, let us turn westward, and glance 
at those to be met with in the districts ad- 
joining the Bavarian highlands. 

A very ancient and common custom is 
" Auf B'schau gehen," i.e., inspection of the 
houses belonging to the parents of bride and 
bridegroom. It sounds strange to our ears, 
so rigorously trained in the conventional 
usages of modern life, to hear that this some- 
what ostentatious custom, which takes place 
some weeks before the betrothal, purports to 
satisfy the parents' mercenary anxiety re- 
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specting each other's stability and worthiness 
of the honour about to be conferred on them. 

Take, for instance, the case of a rich peas- 
ant, proved possessor of an ample house, per- 
haps containing even a spare bedroom, fitted 
up with such splendour as a wardrobe and a 
veritable looking-glass — luxuries which ren- 
der it worthy to shelter the portly village 
priest himself —not to mention the fact that 
he is owner of twenty or thirty head of fine 
cattle and of two alps on yonder mountain ; 
for a man of his stamp, we say, it would 
hardly do to allow his son, the heir to all 
these riches, to marry the daughter of his 
unfortunate neighbour, whose house has no 
top storey to it, and who owns but one alp 
upon which to graze his herd, consisting of 
just half the number. 

These important family discussions are no 
trifling affairs, for though you may have been 
hundreds of times over your neighbour's 
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house from kitchen to garret, yet again, for 
the hundred and first time must you inspect 
minutely every article, useful or ornamental, 
which the house contains. Your scrutinising 
glance has to rest upon the milk-pail or 
water-bucket as if it were the first time in 
your life you had seen these utensils. 

The inspection is formally announced days 
and weeks before, so that, what with inces- 
sant scouring, cleaning, settling, mending, 
and repairing, the house is more like a Dutch 
cottage home than a Tyrolese peasant's habi- 
tation, where cleanliness is not always a pri- 
mary object of its mistress. 

The cattle-shed and its inmates are matters 
of great consideration. Every cow is ex- 
amined, every calf looked at. 

When the survey is finally completed, the 
company assemble in the living room. Here 
we hear how much our poorer neighbour is 
inclined to give in money and kind as his 
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daughter's dowry. A cow more or less, a 
couple of "teners " (ten -florin notes), on or 
off, will decide the fate of the young couple. 

Etiquette forbids us to say that we agree 
or that we do not agree with the proposals of 
our neighbour. At the most we may opine 
that five cows are too few ; he must give 
seven — or that we won't pay for the wedding 
expenses, he must do that. 

We leave our neighbour, without imparting 
to him by word or mien to what determination 
we have come. If the match is " no go " he 
won't hear any more about it, the matter 
drops, and nobody speaks of the abortive in- 
spection. If, on the contrary, our heart has 
been softened by the prayers of the young 
people, or our haughty pride has been sub- 
dued by the daring threats of our sturdy son 
to marry the girl, dowry or no dowry, and 
thus, by fair or by false means, we are com- 
pelled to give our consent to the marriage, 
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then the bridegroom, dressed in his best 
garment, and his hat decorated with ribbons 
and flowers, while ^ bunch of rosemary is 
sticking in his buttonhole, repairs on a Sun- 
day afternoon, in his official capacity, to the 
father of the object of his desires. He an- 
nounces to him that the thing is settled,, 
that his family has consented to the union. 
This is called ratifying. 

From the father he hastens to the daughter 
to present her the " arrha," earnest-money, 
the amount of which varies according to the 
wealth of the bridegroom. Generally about 
five to ten silver thialers are pressed into the 
hand of the bride. 

This clenches the business, and one hears 
very rarely of the " arrha " being returned, a 
circumstance which casts a lasting slur upon 
both parties. 

This money gift is followed by the so* 
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called " Yes-pancake,' ' of which both bride 
and bridegroom partake. 

Both these strange practices can be traced 
back to the eleventh century. 

In an interesting wedding "inspeximus" of 
that century, preserved in the Munich 
Archives, both customs are mentioned. 

The best man, in the sense we have em- 
ployed this word throughout the preceding 
chapter, is no less an important personage in 
the Bavarian Highland than elsewhere in the 
Alps. Farther north, towards Munich, we 
find that professionals are employed. The 
Highlander sports, as a very appropriate 
token of his craft, a long staff, bent on one 
end similar to our hockey-sticks. 

" Hooking " is a procedure in which these 
marriage brokers must be adepts. They are 
not only undisputed masters of the field, but 
they can give their frolicsome fancy free reins, 
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playing as many tricks and practical jokes as 
they choose. Not a few of them are con- 
sidered by their fellow-villagers walking 
marriage officers. 

Many a timid man — for there are timid men 
among the peasantry just as well as in any 
other class of society — has been furnished 
with a wife by these confidential go-betweens. 
You state your ideas to him — if she is to be 
young, if money is an object, or what amount 
she must at least receive as dowry, and he 
will manage the rest. 

If this is not required of him, and you have 
fixed upon your choice, leaving but the ordi- 
nary business routine to him, he is remune- 
rated for his trouble according to a standard 
rate. 

Thus, for instance, he will receive in the 
Friedberg districts, four kreutzers (about 
twopence) for every guest he invites; in 
Traungau he gets about half-a-crown per 
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diem when lie is out on his round of visits of 
invitations, besides which each guest must 
give him a present of one penny ; in other dis- 
tricts, as, for instance, in Ampes and Chiem- 
gau, he is paid in kind — a new shirt, one 
peck of oats, and one ditto of Indian corn 
being the usual fee for his missions to the 
numerous wedding guests, whose habitations 
.are spread about over a large expanse of 
ground. 

In poorer valleys again, the bridegroom 
imitates the example of some of his Tyrolese 
confreres, and does the inviting business him- 
self. In others a persona comica, in the shape 
of the so-called "Hennen Klemmer" — we 
might render this word by " hen-prigger " — 
appears at the side of the " marriage broker " 
when on his rounds of festive import. This 
character, usually the brother of the bride, 
has the prerogative of stealing a hen from 
every peasant's house his companion enters 
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for the purpose of inviting any one of the 
members of the family. If he can manage 
to do so unobserved, the booty is his ; but if, 
on the contrary, he is discovered, nothing but 
immediate flight will save him from a ducking 
in the large pump trough, or a sound beating. 

The number of the wedding guests, and 
their connection with either the bride or 
bridegroom, varies according to the wealth of 
the contracting parties and to the locality. 
In the remote little frontier valleys of Bavaria 
and Tyrol the whole village is invited, and 
every house-owner sends at least one member 
of his household to represent the family at 
the festival. 

The further out one gets towards the plains 
the more restricted is the number, culmina- 
ting in some places North of Munich, where 
only the very next relations of the couple are 
invited. One rule, however, holds good 
throughout the whole country, and that is the 
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hospitable reception of the " best man " by 
the family he is about to invite to the wedding 
of his " patron." 

In some places, as for instance in Traungau, 
the bride is the first person invited ; a quaint 
custom prevails there in connection with this 
invitation to her own wedding. 

As soon as the important personage, at- 
tended by his clown, the hen-prigger, are 
seen to approach the house, the bride hastens 
to hide herself. On entering the room, the 
"Procurator," for thus he is called, looks about 
him, and snuffling the air, he exclaims — 

" Methinks, methinks I scent the smell of 
a bride." 

A search in the whole house is instituted, 
and finally the blushing lass is discovered, 
and is bornain triumph into the chief room* 
Here she at first plays the bashful maiden, 
pretends to be deaf, or not to understand the 
Procurator's language. At last she relents, 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



44 GADDINGS WITH A PRIMITIVE PEOPLE, 

and listens quietly to the ceremonious speech 
addressed to her. 

In other districts again, each invitation 
involves a delay of two days, it being the 
custom that the Procurator is strictly pro- 
hibited to allude to the purport of his visit 
the first day. He has to converse of every- 
thing else but the real cause of his coming ; 
and though everybody knows, of course, the 
object of his visit, he has to spend the 
evening in their company, eating and drinking, 
and must pass the night under the peasant's 
hospitable roof. Next morning, after a solid 
breakfast, has been polished off, he may revert 
to the cause of his coming by repeating the 
set speech for these occasions, in which the 
accurate price of the wedding meal is 
generally also mentioned. The invited person 
has to feign the most intense amazement and 
wonder at this piece of news, and, as becomes 
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a modest character, declines the honour of 
assisting at the festivities. 

The Procurator's powers of persuasion now 
come into play ; the peasant's objections, be 
they based on modesty, unworthiness of the 
honour bestowed, or on the ground that he is 
no relation of either bride or bridegroom, 
vanish one by one, and finally the victim 
signifies his willingness to accept the in- 
estimable honour. 

In other parts the Procurator's genius is 
put to a sore test by the fact that the invited 
are prohibited by etiquette from saying yea 
or nay to the invitation. The Procurator has 
to rely solely upon his own discernment ; he 
has to guess from the mien of the invited if 
he is coming, or if he is intending to stay 
away. It is of importance, as we have 
already heard, to know the exact number of 
guests who will be present, for the number 
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of covers at the meal is ordered weeks before- 
hand, and must be paid for. 

The reader will see from what we have 
said that this man s office is by no means a 
sinecure. He has to be sharp-witted, of a 
comical turn of mind, and to be willing to 
sacrifice time, and to endure severe tests of 
his patience in the execution of his mission. 

On the Procurator's return from his invi- 
tation trip, the result of his journey, in the 
shape of the number of guests who he thinks 
will attend, is immediately communicated to 
the landlord of the inn where the meal is to 
be held. After this he accompanies the 
betrothed couple to the village priest, when 
the formal betrothal, in the presence of two 
witnesses, takes place. 

They receive a certificate from the Vicar, 
and with it they repair to the municipal 
authorities of the district — very frequently a 
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day's journey off — in order to get the marriage 
license, a matter of some difficulty if the 
parties are both poor. 

Up to a few years ago it was imperatively 
necessary that the bridegroom should prove 
the possession of a homestead. Now of late 
it suffices if he can show that he is in receipt 
of fixed wages which suffice for the modest 
wants of a family. 

Thus a man earning a florin (two shillings) 
a-day, all the year round, will receive the 
desired permission, but to a homeless wood- 
cutter, for instance, earning the same sum 
per day, but only for six or seven summer 
months, it will be refused, if he or his bride 
have not some savings in addition. It seems, 
perhaps, very easy to be able to prove that 
one is earning a florin a-day all the year 
round, but in the remote glens there are very 
few indeed who can say it. The long winters, 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



48 GADDINGS WITH A PRIMITIVE PEOPLE, 

the huge masses of snow, burying nature 
under a deep white pall, are insurmountable 
impediments rendering a fixed occupation 
throughout the year nigh an impossibility. 
Even the tailor and cobbler, if the village 
does boast of these artizans, have to shut up 
shop in the depth of winter, and live upon 
the savings of their summer's trade. 

In less remote valleys it is of course 
different, and a fairly diligent man, who has 
learned any one particular craft, can now-a- 
days marry before he is thirty. 

When the preparatory formalities with 
priest and magistrate have been all settled, 
the " Krautessen," cabbage dinner — a cus- 
tomary fete in many of the North-western 
frontier valleys of Tyrol — is held. 

It is a simple meal in the village inn, at 
which bride, bridegroom, and best man meet. 
A dish of cabbage, which from time im- 
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memorial is a symbol of married life, forms 
the chief part of it. 

When the dish is .placed on the table, the 
bride asks of her betrothed — 

" How much will you give me for this dish 
of cabbage ? " 

The bridegroom answers — 

" I want none," but finally relents, and 
lends a willing ear to the entreaties of his 
bride. He bids a florin for the cabbage. 

" That's too little ; I'll give two for it," 
retorts the best man. 

And so, after several bids, the unfortunate 
bridegroom has to fork out some eight or ten 
florins, which are handed to the smiling 
lassie by the Kellnerin, who receives the 
money from the bridegroom. 

Formerly these meals were frequently of 
prodigious dimensions, and the assembled 
guests, if the bridegroom was rich and could 
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afford it-, bid him up to fifty and sixty 
florins. 

We have now spoken of the diverse 
customs that precede the wedding day. Let 
us glance at the various proceedings on that 
important day itself; and to this end I pray 
the reader to fancy himself duly and formally 
invited by the festive Procurator, and though, 
perhaps, as local etiquette has it, he has 
remained silent in answer to the latter' s per- 
suasive flatteries, he will not refuse the bunch 
of gay flowers which we propose to fasten to 
his hat, thus transforming him into a legiti- 
mate wedding guest, invisible though he be. 

Let us choose any one of the large well-to- 
do Bavarian villages north or north-west of 
the Tyrolese frontier, which are surrounded 
by wooded hills, the bottom step of the grand 
Alps, that glorious staircase of Dame Nature. 

We see plenty reigning round us; the 
substantial broad-roofed houses are mostly 
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stone-built, with wooden balconies running 
round the first floor; the huge barns are 
filled to overflowing with corn; the ample 
sheds are stocked with herds of well-kept 
cattle ; the very dress of the peasantry, with 
their silver pieces as buttons on their coats, 
betokens wealth. The swift Inn sweeps past 
the village, bearing on its majestic waters 
rafts laden with timber, salt, or general 
goods. The roads connecting one village 
with the others are good, and every house is 
accessible by carriage, or else how could 
that huge "fedelwagen" — dowry cart — upon 
which are piled the numberless odds and ends 
of the bride's dowry, reach its destination^ — 
the young wife's new home ? 

It is a strange sight to see one of these 
gigantic machines, drawn by four and often 
six black horses, decorated with boughs, 
flowers and ribbons, toil along the high road. 

Amongst the load we discover the 
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" Hochzeitstruhe, " a chest filled with home- 
spun household linen ; another chest con- 
taining the bride's dresses, etc., etc. ; a huge 
double bedstead, the nuptial couch ; a large 
crucifix for the bedroom; several of those 
terrible plumots — feather beds — in their red 
and white coverings ; and finally, quite on the 
top of the huge pile, we perceive the spinning 
wheel, with its distaff adorned with red and 
blue ribbons and gay tinsel, and cheek by 
jowl to it is the symbol of marriage, the new 
rocking cradle ! In front of the pile a seat 
has been prepared for the bride, who, in the 
character of future mistress, guards the 
transport of her dowry. 

In some parts, the bride, instead of sitting 
on the cart, follows it on foot. On her head 
she balances the new gaily-painted milk pail, 
filled with flax and hemp instead of milk. In 
one hand she holds the distaff, while with the 
other she leads the bell cow, the prize animal 
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of her herd. A charming picture ! The 
laughing face, the long plaits of her golden 
hair hanging down to her waist, she might be 
likened to the goddess of domestic happiness. 
As invited guests, we have the right to 
follow the cart, bearing company maybe to 
the merry-eyed lass, who leads the stately 
cow, a parting gift of the indulgent father. 
But no, our company is hardly recommend- 
-able; we are evidently de trop. That stal- 
wart young fellow in his picturesque attire, 
shouldering a glittering axe, has evidently 
more chances to find favour in the eyes of 
the damsel than we, the invisible followers. 
But who is he? we ask, and what's the 
meaning "of the axe he carries? Oh, he is 
but the village carpenter who, in the hopes 
of a free share in the wedding meal and a 
glass of " schnapps," offers the services of 
his craft to make up and put together the 
nuptial couch, that chef cFoeuvre of his art, 
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the several parts of which we have noticed 
amongst the rest of the load. Up hill and 
down dale the heavy cart travels on its festive 
journey. Swinging to and fro, it seems to us 
in great danger of being turned over, and 
landed in the deep ditch at our side. 

All of a sudden the caravan comes to a 
dead halt; we hear the oaths and heavy 
cracks of the enraged waggon driver's long- 
lashed whip ; we hasten forward to see the 
cause of all this hubbub, and lo, what do we 
perceive ? A huge barrier of heavy beams, 
spars, and sticks, interspersed with the tough 
branches of the "latschenbush,"is constructed 
right across the road, where it makes a sharp 
angle. The bride smiles, the driver swears 
and cracks his whip threateningly, and the 
fair lass leading the cow spies about her into 
the dense shade of the wood trying to dis- 
cover a trace of the mischievous waylayers, 
while the sturdy carpenter hastens to remove 
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his arm from his fair companion's waist, 
where he had placed it in the course of the 
first five minute's conversation ; convincing us 
that the coy glances shot at the handsome 
young fellow, by a pair of bright dancing 
eyes at the outset of the expedition, did not 
fail to pierce the centre of that sturdy young 
heart. 

But what does the barrier mean ? Are we 
not living in the nineteenth century ? And 
who dares to obstruct the high road in this 
scandalous manner ? We join in the driver's 
maledictions, and declare ourselves willing 
to lend him a helping hand in removing the 
barrier; but our hands rue our rash offer, 
for the beams are covered with pitch and 
rosin, and when we finally have managed to 
wrench them away, are yet looking at them 
ruefully. Peals of scornful laughter greet our 
ears; we look round us to discover the in- 
solent scoffers, but they are so cleverly hidden 
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away, at the top of the dense ti*ees and be- 
hind clumps of latchenbushes, . that our 
searching glances fail to discover the slightest 
trace of the daring marauders. 

But what are we to do ? The carpenter, the 
only person who could remove the barrier 
by a few strokes of his sharp adze, declares 
he dare not risk the anger of the waylayers, 
who would inevitably revenge themselves 
more or less severely were he to defraud them 
of their legitimate ransom. Nothing is left 
but to fetch the bridegroom ; a horse is de- 
tached from the cart, led round the barricade, 
and the carpenter mounting it, rides to the 
bridegroom's house, where the latter has been 
anxiously awaiting his bride's arrival for the 
last hour. 

He sees the horseman toiling up the road, 
and guessing very rightly the cause of the 
delay, and the import of the messenger's 
mission, he hastens down to meet him. His 
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fears are confirmed : the bride's dowry cart 
is "locked," and nothing can open that 
pitchy lock but a ransom of a couple of florins. 

When the bridegroom approaches the 
barrier, the evil spirits suddenly appear ; 
their faces blackened, or painted with red 
stripes, or hidden behind gauze masks. They 
commence a dance of rejoicing and joddle 
right merrily, when their victim, flattered and 
pleased in reality, but feigning displeasure at 
the delay that his bride has experienced, 
reluctantly distributes the ransom in the 
shape of two or three pieces of silver. A few 
. strokes with the sharp hatchet, and the barrier 
which has been most ingeniously arranged, 
falls asunder, leaving a free opening through 
which the carriage continues its progress, 
whilst from the surrounding heights pistol 
shots and songs give out a pleasing echo. 

The bridegroom hastens away, for country 
etiquette requires that he should be stationed 
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at his own house door to receive his bride's 
dowry. When the lumbering cart finally 
reaches its destination, poller shots and loud 
joddlers announce the happy event. 

He awaits the caravan, standing on his 
doorstep. A stalwart handsome man, dressed 
in his Sunday best, the glistening row of 
silver buttons shine in the rays of the sun, 
round his well shaped mouth a smile of 
satisfied pride plays. Is it the goodly dowry, 
or the handsome merry -eyed lass which calls 
it forth ? Rather than examine this question, 
let us watch his elastic step, as he approaches 
the cart, and placing his hands underneath 
his bride's armpits, swings her down from 
her high perch in approved style. 

He knows that the lookers on lay stress 
upon this act, for does it not signify the 
actual taking possession of the bride and her 
goods and chattels, as with one powerful 
swing he places her right on the doorstep of 
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his house. The bystanders applaud him, and 
a smile of flattered pride again plays round 
his mouth. The carpenter lends a helping 
hand in unloading the cart, and when every- 
thing is down, he proceeds to put up the 
nuptial couch. 

Everything but the ungainly straw mattress 
for the bed, has been removed from the cart 
and placed in its proper place. The former, 
however, the bridegroom himself must carry 
to the bedroom, a proceeding which is lustily 
cheered by the company, who immediately 
afterwards assemble in the parlour to witness 
the formal act of " giving over." This con- 
sists in the bride handing to her future 
husband the keys of all her treasures, accom- 
panying them with a gift of a homespun shirt 
and a pair of new shoes. 

The bridegroom then shows his bride and 
the train of followers over the whole house ; 
he brings them in to the milk cellar, where long 
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rows of huge wooden bowls tell of the number 
of cows in the stalls ; he takes them into 
the roomy kitchen, the store room, the cow- 
shed, the granary, the flour-room ; in fact no 
nook or corner of the house is left unexplored. 
While this is going on, the priest has made 
his appearance : he is hospitably received, with 
wine or beer, bread butter and cheese. After 
partaking of which, he proceeds to bless the 
house, the nuptial couch, and the stores 
which the bride ha's brought, according to 
the old Roman ritual, " Benedictio thori et 
thalami."* 

For this ceremony the priest receives a half 
florin piece (Is.), which is placed, together 
with a new pocket-handkerchief, on a plate, 
and thus both are presented to him. 

A pleasing custom is connected with this 
transport of the dowry ; whilst it is taking 

* In other districts this blessing takes place in the bride's 
paternal home, before the goods and chattels constituting the 
vdowry are removed. 
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place the parish priest is paid to read a mass 
for every one of the lately deceased relations 
of bride and bridegroom. Elsewhere the day 
is brought to a close by a visit en masse to 
the village graveyard, the bride and bride- 
groom kneeling down and praying a certain 
number of prayers at the graves of their 
relations. 

The wedding eve was formerly a night of 
revelry and fun in the bride's home. Work 
over, the youths and maidens of the village 
repaired to the bride's house, each one bring- 
ing something in the eatable line with him. 

From the stores thus collected, a simple 
repast was prepared, and when justice had 
been done to it, the whole company repaired 
to the barn or granary adjoining the house, 
where the real/ete was to take place. 

The smooth floor, sloping slightly, is care- 
fully swept, a few wooden benches placed 
here and there in the dark corners for lovers* 
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seats, and the huge stable lantern, attached to 
one of the centre beams overhead, is trimmed 
and lighted. The musical entertainment, 
duly provided by the village lads, is of modest 
description, but it is nevertheless more than 
sufficient for the merry youths and fair lasses 
who have begun to pair off in loving couples. 
The Zither, accompanied by the stirring bell- 
like tones of the Hackbrettel, has begun to 
exercise its resistless influence, the heavy 
tramp, the gay joddler, the agile figure, the 
shrill whistle, and the peculiar tones of 
" Schuhblatteln," betray the zest and vigour 
of the gay young dancers. 

"Unrestrained by the presence of elderly 
lookers-on, or anxious mothers, the fair 
lassies are, with one or two exceptions only, 
encircled by the strong arms of their respec- 
tive stalwart young lovers ; and, indeed, we 
have but to glance at the upturned smiling 
faces, at the fair young head nestling on the 
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powerful shoulder of the strapping young 
fellow, at the lovingly-entwined arms, and so 
listen to the daring Schnaddahiipflers, to be 
convinced that many a pair of throbbing 
hearts wrapt in bliss are beating time in 
happy unison. 

It is not very many years ago that a strange 
custom was the chief feature of this evening. 
It was called the Cock-dance, though, in 
realty, it was rather a cock-fight than a 
dance. The two largest cocks of the village 
were the actors ; * the one represented the 
wife, and to this end his proud tail feathers 
were cut short and his comb tied down and 
hidden by a linen rag. The other cock, play- 
ing the part of the husband, was left in full 
possession of his manly attributes. The two 
birds were then incited, by various means, to 
fight : if the " wife " beat, loud cheering and 
a host of sarcastical rhymes, deriding petti- 
coat go vernment, made the hapless bridegroom 
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wretched for the rest of the evening. He was 
obliged to tie an apron round his waist, and 
to undergo various indignities. So, for in- 
stance, a huge imitation key of wood was 
formally presented to the bride as a token of 
her future supremacy. The whole evening 
was one succession of merry-making and 
gaiety ; in fact it was the symbol of the last 
maidenly pleasures of the bride. No danc- 
ing hereafter, no lovemaking, and no Schnad- 
dahiipflers, intoned by dauntless lads in her 
praise. If she ever did enter the dancing- 
room again, it was on the arm of her husband 
at a formal Ehrentanz, at the wedding of 
some near friend or relation. 

And now to make good our lengthy intro- 
duction, let us don our hats, gaily decorated, 
and take our stand among the crowd of 
guests. The selection of the day upon which 
the wedding is to be solemnized is by no 
means left to the free choice of the couple, 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



GADDINGS WITH A PEIMITIVE PEOPLE. 65 

but is strictly regulated according to local 
custom. In Tyrol it is generally Monday, 
in Styria Wednesday, while in Bavaria they 
are usually held on Tuesdays. 

Tuesday is a safe day ; it portends no fore- 
boding evil ; on Tuesday, no witchcraft, nor 
sorcery of any sort or kind, can throw a 
shadow upon the future of the happy couple ; 
on that day no malicious act of jealousy can 
be enacted by envious persons. A couple, in 
fact, married on that day, have no need to 
disquietude on the score of supernatural 
visitations. Thus it is on a Tuesday that 
marriages are contracted, for who, be he ever 
so hardy and dauntless, would care to brave 
danger of this sort? 

The substantial " Morgensuppe," morning 
soup, a meal consisting of several dishes of 
rich viands, opens the campaign at an early 
hour of the morning — in many places as 
early as five and six o'clock. Only the very 
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nearest relations and most honoured guests 
partake of it. Counting ourselves amongst the 
latter, we have risen at an early hour, and 
have reached the bridal house just in time to 
have our ears racked by repeated salvoes of 
poller shots announcing the arrival of the 
guests. We are received by a hearty, shake 
of the hand by the bride's parents, attired in 
their stately parade dress — a fashion getting 
from year to year more out of use. The 
bride with her wreath of rosemary already 
in her hair, stands behind her sturdy parents ; 
a smile of welcome is on her face, as she 
extends to us her hand with a merry, " Griiss 
Gott " — "God greet thee" — her winsome blue 
eyes, sparkling with pleasure, enhance the 
beauty of the rosy-hued face, fringed by a 
halo of naturally curling golden hair. 

The bridegroom and his party are rigor- 
ously shut out from this morning meal. We 
need not give way to qualms of conscience as 
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we seat ourselves at her side ; for are not 
the sentiments, the company and con- 
versation of a charming young lassie far 
more preferable to that of her stiffly formal 
elders, who, in a series of ludicrous compli- 
ments, outvie each other in exhibiting a proper 
sense of the importance of the day ? 

A mere taste of every dish, and we feel 
we've done our utmost. Had we time to 
watch the silent work of devastation going 
on around us we would probably not believe 
our eyes, and yet. this is but a mere morning 
snack, a light breakfast giving all the more 
zest for the mid-day meal. 

The time for starting has arrived, our 
undertone tete-a-tete with the fair bride has 
to terminate, for with a hem and cough, the 
Procurator rises from his seat and proceeds 
±o " out-thank "* the bride. 

This means nothing but a speech in which 

* In German << aasdanken. M 
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the Procurator, in the name of the bride r 
thanks her parents for the love, forbearance, 
care, etc., etc., that they have bestowed upon 
her in her childhood and youth. Very quaint 
and odd this speech sounds to us, and, though 
the sentiments betrayed therein are pleasing, 
we cannot but smile at the manner of ex- 
pressing them, and at the words in which 
they are clothed. This ceremony concluded, 
the " Ehrengiirtel " is fastened round the 
bride's waist by the two bridesmaids. 

This " Ehrengiirtel" is a broad girdle of 
leather, plated with silver, and highly orna- 
mented. Every village in certain districts 
possesses or possessed them formerly. The 
girdle, after parading for the day on the 
bride's waist, is carefully returned to the 
keeping of the village sexton, together with a 
present for the poor. Lax as the moral 
sense of the peasantry throughout the Bava- 
rian Highlands, Tyrol, and other mountainous 
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countries is, the privilege of appearing with 
the "girdle of maiden honour," was rigor- 
ously refused to a bride whose former 
conduct led one to suppose that she had 
forfeited her right to it. 

Happily this was not the case at our 
wedding ; and though the fair lassie, blushing 
deeply when her companions encircle her full 
waist with that honourable circlet, has had a 
score of lovers after her, she knew how to 
repel their dangerous advances, and even 
then when she had singled out her future 
husband from the ranks, she abstained from 
jeopardizing the great privilege of pure 
maidenhood. 

Everything is prepared for the final leave- 
taking preceding the bride's departure from 
her home. 

But no, the bride has still to " feed in " 
the horses that are to take her to church. 
Laying a slice of bread for each horse on a 
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plate, after besprinkling the former with salt 
and "holy water," she steps up to each of 
the huge beasts and gives it its share. When 
she has done this with all four, she walks 
thrice round the carriage, and after the third 
time she dashes the plate against the right 
hind wheel of the vehicle. 

The carriages, for here the roads are good 
and each house is accessible to them, are 
waiting at the door. The four stately dray 
horses, her father's pride, are pawing the 
ground. Their long silky tails and glossy 
manes carefully braided into numberless little 
plaits, are adorned with red and blue rib- 
bons and bows. The carriages, for there 
are four or five, are but modest Leiterwagen 
— ladder carts — the sides of which are formed 
by rows of slanting laths, resembling ladders. 
They are festooned with wreaths of flowers 
and garlands of yew branches, and furnished 
with planks to sit on, offering accommodation 
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to ten or twelve people on each vehicle. The 
bride is swung on to the cart by her father, 
or, if he is weak and old, by the stalwart 
Procurator, who takes an inordinate pride in 
the knack of heaving her up with elegant 
ease. 

Salvoes of " poller shots " fired off behind 
the house make both us and the horses start ; 
we scramble up on the last of the four carts, 
and down the sloping hill we go at full 
gallop. If the distance to the church is not 
too great, this pace is kept up the whole 
distance. Cheers, loud joddlers, and smart 
cracks of the long whips, wielded by strong 
arms, mingle with the thundering peals of 
the pollers. In the pauses we hear the 
village bells chiming in right merrily. Joyous 
mirth, laughing faces, merry songs, half 
comical, half sarcastical rhymes in countless 
Schnaddahiipflers, meet eye and ear. It is a 
merry sight, combining the picturesque fea- 
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tures of Nature with the novelty, to a town- 
bred person, of seeing around naught \>\xt 
pleased faces. Mirth is depicted in every 
look and feature of man, woman and child 
who crowd down to watch the gay party 
drive past, and to shout a last — "B'hiit Gott " 
— " God protect thee " — to the happy bride. 

The merry strains of a band are heard as 
we approach the village itself, for the paternal 
house of the bride was a lonely peasant 
dwelling situated some distance from the 
village. Again salvoes of pollers awake the 
rolling echoes of the hills ; this time they are 
fired off by the host of the inn, who does not 
grudge a few pounds of powder wherewith 
to honour the couple. 

In the doorway of his house stands the 
portly host, who doffs his green velvet skull 
cap as we pass him at full gallop on our way 
to the bridegroom's house. Here we draw 
up in grand style, the Procurator jumps 
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*down, and nimbly swings the bride in his 
approved style to the ground. The whole 
party enters the house in order to receive the 
^wedding favours, which consist in these 
^parts of a red and white ribbon, which is 
knotted round the right arm. 'The bride- 
groom's favours are of violet silk, and he 
.sports moreover a large bunch of rosemary 
on his hat. 

The bridal train begins to form itself — it 
is close upon ten o'clock and no time to be 
lost. 

The men cf both parties head the train ; 
.they are led by the bridegroom, attended by 
the Procurator and the "henprigger" that 
clown-like personage whose duties we have 
.alluded to. 

The female contingent follow ; they are led 
by the bride surrounded by her " Kranzel- 
jungfern" bridesmaids. 

In front marches the band with long 
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ribbons fluttering from the various instru- 
ments and hats of the men. 

The Procurator's duties do by no means 
terminate with the drive to the church ; it is 
he who has to act the chevalier in the sacred 
edifice; he is the only person beside the 
Elirenmutter — honorary mother — who ac- 
companies the couple up the altar steps. 
Hardly is the ceremony of copulation over, 
when his duties recommence. He has 
furnished himself with a bottle of white wine, 
which the officiating priest has now to bless, 
when some of it is poured out in two glasses, 
one of which is handed to the couple, who 
have to nip thrice at its contents, while the 
other goes the round of the guests present. 

When this has been done, the organist 
intones a sacred hymn, the party return to 
their seats, while the priest reads a mass for 
the recently deceased relatives of the couple, 
for which "a sacrifice," i.e., some money, is. 
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laid on the altar steps by the bridegroom. 
This finishes the sacred part of the ceremony, 
and the party now leaves the church amid 
loud rejoicings. 

In front of the principal inn on the village 
green, the usual "Brautlauf" (bride's race) 
is held, in which the fleetest runners among 
the invited guests participate. The distance 
is about 400 yards, and the goal is repre- 
sented by two bundles of straw, which the 
competitor who first reaches them has to take 
up in his arms and carry back to the bride. 

Frequently other out-door games are also 
held. In this case, the bride's race proper ia 
limited to competitors who are of the same 
calling as the bridegroom, while the others are 
open to all comers. 

The prizes do not consist in money, but in 
various presents. The first, however, is in- 
varibly the same, i.e., a wooden key, carefully 
gilt, and adorned with bright ribbons. 
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The bride's race is an institution once 
common with all Germanic tribes, and of 
which the very earliest accounts are in exist- 
ence. Originally, it was a race for the key of 
the bridal chamber, in which the bridegroom 
participated. If he was beaten he had to pay 
a certain ransom to regain possession of this 
valuable prize. At " silver " and " golden " 
weddings this race is never omitted, although 
only old men are permitted to compete. 

As soon as these plays are over, the bride 
enters the inn, and is immediately taken pos- 
session of by the burly hostess, who carries 
her off to the kitchen to perform that strange 
rite to which we have alluded, namely, " salt-r 
ing the cabbage." It is performed in very 
much the same way as in other parts of Tyrol 
and Salzburg, with the slight difference that 
here she first of all tastes of the dish presented 
to her, and, upon finding it not enough salted, 
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adds the requisite quantity with her own 
hands. 

While the fair bride is thus engaged, her 
female companions lay aside their wedding 
state, re-appearing in their usual Sunday 
finery; the picturesque, conical, green felt 
hat, with its bold eagle's plume and silver 
tassels taking the place of the artificial 
flower wreaths, which, if the fair owner has 
a " boy " or lover, is pinned to the latter' s 
hat, thus publicly declaring the object of her 
choice. 

Local etiquette requires that the bride, or, 
in other places, the bridegroom should not 
participate at the dancing. In the former 
case, she keeps on her wedding finery, and 
forms the centre of a group of admiring re- 
latives, while her bridesmaids and the rest of 
the female guests seek mirthful recreation in 
the arms of their gay dancers. 
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Regarding the number of guests that 
attend a wedding, the locality and the wealth of 
the parties contracting marriage are of great 
moment. In the Bavarian Highlands 
and those districts adjoining Tyrol, a " poor " 
wedding will consist of about 40 invited 
guests, a " middling " one of about 90, and a 
" rich " one of 150 to 200. In Tyrol proper 
the same numbers hold good, with the ex- 
ception of the very poorest valleys, or those 
not containing more than fifty or sixty in- 
habitants all told. 

The guests are not counted each singly, 
but according to the number of tables — each 
to seat twelve — that are brought into requisi- 
tion. Thus one hears frequently a wedding 
described as being one of " twelve or fifteen 
tables." 

A very nice point, and one that forms part 
of our friend the best man's heterogeneous 
duties, is the arrangement of the guests at 
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the various tables, according to rank, wealth 
or position. Here, again, we find a variety 
of customs in vogue in different localities. 
In some places, thus, for instance, in 
the Paar river district, the bride and two 
bridesmaids sit at the "bridal table" (the 
honorary board),, while the bridegroom and 
the wretched best man are obliged to stow 
themselves in some modest out-of-the-way 
corner near one of the last tables. 

Between eleven and twelve o'clock begins 
the festive meal, of which all the guests par- 
take. It lasts, with numerous interruptions, 
of course, the whole day, and ends only when 
the bridal couple leave for their home. 

The dishes consist of endless rounds ot 
soups, entree and meats, all of the very 
richest — not to say greasy — cooking that 
would appal any civilised appetite. 

Stealing the bride is here, as elsewhere, 
one of the favourite intermezzoes, though 
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the Tyrolese manner of accomplishing this : 
feat is more daring, and executed in a more 
natural manner. 

The bride is generally stolen after the 
solemn " cabbage dish " has been dispatched, 
and while the bridegroom's party is on the 
search forthe missing fair one, the other lasses 
at the table disappear one by one. They are 
" buying their boys," that is, purchasing little 
presents, generally silk handkerchiefs, for 
their lovers, which, on their return, they 
stealthily pin to their hats, which have been 
thrown aside before sitting down to the 
festive board. 

This " buying her boy," is the open 
acknowledgment of her lover, who now has 
to pay for her drink, and show his gallantry 
in various ways, while it also bestows upon 
him the right to place his hat upon his fair 
partner's head while dancing. . He is from 
thence her champion, and the slightest sneer 
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must be taken up by him as an insult to him- 
self. 

Long dances, each one lasting frequently 
an hour at a time, enable the guests to regain 
a semblance of appetite for the next dish. 
These dances have their distinct names : thus 
we hear of the " Bride's dance," the " Hunger 
dance," the " Drink dance," the " Cabbage 
dance," and several others. There is among 
them the " Kranzl," or wreath dance, which 
deserves special notice. It is the last in 
which bride or bridegroom participate. The 
former dances it with the " best man — "who 
as we see, is till the very last a plagued 
individual — as her partner, while her newly- 
wedded spouse performs " the steps " with 
the " honorary mother," an aged dame who 
represents the mother on that important 
day. The company, who line the walls of 
the room, now commence a cross-fire of jokes 
and raillery at the unfortunate younghusband. 
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Long forgotten sins, unpleasant reminis- 
cences and doubtful adventures are brought 
up at this most awkward of moments. His 
aged partner gets her share too, and in 
a feigned paroxysm of rage he bundles 
her on to a wheelbarrow, which has been 
secreted, expressly for this purpose, under- 
neath the musician's platform, and trundles 
her out of the room amidst loud laughter 
and vociferous cheers. On his return he is 
surrounded by the bridesmaids, who have 
robbed the bride of her bridal wreath. A 
sprig of rosemary is torn from it, and, placing 
it on a wooden platter, after having broken 
the sprig in two, they present it to the 
husband, accompanying this performance with 
the somewhat prosaic words, " and now Mr. 
Bridegroom, we all wish you a good appetite." 
Before we take leave of the gay scene 
before us, we must not omit to pay for what 
we have eaten and drank, and, if the fair 
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couple have awakened sympathy in our hearts, 
to present them with a money offering to- 
wards the setting up of the young household. 
The Procurator arrayed in his finery, and 
grasping his decorated Wand of office in his 
right hand, places himself in the centre of 
the room, where bride and bridegroom are 
sitting, and addresses the company in rhymes. 
He tells them that they have eaten well and 
drank well, and that now they will be in a 
fit frame of mind to hear the news of the 
accident that has befallen the yoilng couple's 
newly-bought crockery ware. A hen, he 
tells them, followed by her brood of thirty 
chickens, had flown into the kitchen, and in 
the attempt to catch the invaders, every pot, 
cup and saucer had been broken in to thousand 
bits. Would the honourable company not 
give a trifle each towards buying a new set 
of crockery ? Amid loud blasts of the musi- 
cians the persons present rise one by one, 
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and, approaching the table, at the head of 
which sits the " Ehrenmutter," or honorary- 
mother, hand her the present, generally 
consisting of about two or three florins 
wrapped in a piece of paper. Near relations 
or rich friends give more, often as much as 
a pound. On leaving the table, the bridegroom 
steps forward and presents a glass of wine ta 
the donor. In many places the cost of the 
meal, which amounts always to a not incon- 
siderable sum, is included in the present ; in 
other parts again, each person pays for his 
cover. When the "Ehrengang," or presen- 
tation, is concluded, the Procurator rises 
again and reminds the company that " having 
eaten well and drank much, the poor ought 
not to be forgotten." He thereupon places 
a large dish, covered with a clean napkin 
on the table, and the guests place their alms 
on it. 

In some places the " hen and chicken story 9> 
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has become obsolete. A solemn speech takes 
its place. 

The happy couple have yet to undergo 
another ordeal before they can take their 
departure. The musicians, the cook and 
her attendants, the maidservants, and in fact 
every servant in the house, " must be presented 
with a "trinkgeld" or douceur. This is done 
in a comical manner. The musicians, for 
instance, will assemble round the couple and 
begin a serenade ; all of a sudden every in- 
strument gets out of tune — the strings creak, 
the flute squeaks, the trombone gives forth a 
discordant roar, and so on. The bridegroom 
produces a small piece of money, but the 
caterwauling continues, till finally he satisfies 
his tormentors with a couple of broad silver 
florins. The cook and her attendants present 
broken pots, cracked glasses, and smashed 
pottery of all sorts, while the housemaid and 
" Kellnerin " bring up the rear with broken 

Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



86 GADDINGS WITH A PEIMITIVE PEOPLE. 

brooms, and bundles of rags. Every one of 
these articles must be " mended " by a hand- 
some douceur. This ceremony is the last of 
the many the plagued couple have undergone 
in the course of the eventful day. They are 
now free to depart for their home, a liberty 
of which, as we may suppose, they are not 
slow to take advantage. 

We will not follow them on their homeward 
walk, along the rippling stream, and through 
the dark gloomy forest ; nor will we listen to 
their words, intended only for themselves. 
We prefer another dance or two. 
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CHAPTER III. 



11 AND RIFLE MATCH. 



Unlike our own sports — cricket, hunting, 
and horse-racing — rifle shooting in Tyrol is 
one in which the poorest native can partici- 
pate. The fact that it would be difficult to 
find a more telling illustration of the tenacity 
to old customs that distinguishes the Tyro- 
lese, than the quaint and humourous maimer 
in which rifle matches are conducted, renders 
this sport doubly interesting to the stranger 
accustomed to see it conducted in a business- 
like manner, unrelieved by the amusing origi- 
nality that marks its pursuit in Tyrol. 

We all know that the Tyrolese are noted 
for their skill at rifle shooting, and the l^rge, 
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but generally uninteresting international 
rifle matches which have been held of late 
years in most of the Continental cities have 
proved that the Tyrolese, as long as they are 
permitted to compete with their own rifles, 
rank among the best Continental marksmen. 

It is not, as might be supposed, at large 
assemblies of marksmen that an observer has 
the opportunity of witnessing the quaint by- 
play to which we have alluded, but rather as 
matches in the remote and secluded Alpine 
glens, to one of which, the Wildschonau 
valley, in North Tyrol, we intend asking our 
reader to accompany us on a fine October 
day. 

A long -and tedious tramp of four hours 
from Rattenberg, a small townlet at the foot 
of the chain of mountains we have to traverse 
on our way to this out-of-the-way nook, has 
brought us at last to their eminence. Before 
us, bathed in the lovely rays of the morning 
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«un, lies an Alpine valley, terminating, some 
two thousand feet higher up, in a row of fc 
snow-clad peaks, while broken ridges of 
-sombre pine-clad mountains form the fore- 
ground of the open, emerald-green Alpine 
mead upon which our goal, the charming 
little village of Oberau, is situated. 

Its amazingly slender, needle-shaped church 
spire, rising as if to rival the glistening domes 
of Nature in the background, is just visible 
over groves of dark green trees, between 
which peep out here and there picturesque 
Tyrolese cottages of velvety brown timber, 
with balconies under the eaves of the broad, 
projecting roof, garnished with rows of 
bright-coloured flowers, the whole picture 
forming a charming contrast to the grand but 
barren impending peaks. 

Turning our back on this pleasant scene, 
and looking once more down to the sunny 
stretch of the Inn valley — our starting point , 
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that morning — some four or five thousand 
feet below us, we see the broad, silvery band 
of the river, innumerable villages scattered 
about, each one clustering round a sharp- 
pointed church spire, groves of fruit trees r 
and finally, a straight white line, drawn by 
the ruler — the path of that omnipotent har- 
binger of civilisation — steam. 

A far-resounding "joddler," awakening 
grotesque echoes among the precipitous 
slopes of the little glen up which we have 
just climbed, and we hasten down the gentle 
incline leading to our destination. 

The heavy, cumbrous rifle, in its leather 
sheath, slung over our shoulder, and the gay 
bunch of carnations in our hat are, in the 
eyes of two comely country lasses, whose 
company we joined a few hundred yards be- 
fore reaching the village itself, signs invest- 
ing them with the privilege of making us the^ 
butt of their chaff. 
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" How often do you intend missing tlie 
target ? " " Did your mother place that 
bunch of carnations on your hat?" — this 
being the prerogative of a young fellow's 
sweetheart — "Will you promise to share 
your prizes with us ? " and finally, alluding 
to the weather-beaten condition of our short 
leather nethers, they raise our ire by hinting 
very plainly " that a chap visiting a strange 
valley on the 'Kirch tag* — the great fete day 
of the year — " might don his best Sunday 
' Gwandl' " — clothes — " or have you, perhaps, 
none ? " they continue, while with laughing 
faces, they nudge each other, and smile ap- 
provingly ; when, stung by their satire, we 
endeavour to retaliate their slander by a bold 
" Schnaddahiiffler," a short rhyme of a satiri- 
cal nature, in which we embody, as well aa 
we can, the most stinging and sarcastical criti- 
cism of the female sex in general, and of our 
two tormentors in particular. 
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Presently we reach the village inn, a cosy, 
clean-looking house, right opposite to which 
the shooting-range, decked out with gay fes- 
toons of pine branches, and surmounted by a 
large black and yellow flag — the pride of the 
village — is situated. 

The church bell tolls out the hour of 
nine, and the church, crowded to excess 
by throngs of peasants, begins to empty 
itself. 

The " Kirchtag," as we have said, is the 
grand fete day of the year in the secluded 
valleys in Tyrol. Falling in the latter half 
of October, those of the primitive inhabitants 
of the vale who have spent the six spring and 
summer months high up on the Alps, tending 
their cattle, making butter and cheese, felling 
trees, and drifting them down to their village, 
have by this time returned from their elevated 
summer residences. Brother and sister, 
father and son, mother and daughter, the 
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lover and his sweetheart, meet again, after a 
parting of nearly half a year. 

Laughing faces, merry jokes, a deal of 
hand-shaking, chaff, and fun are to be seen 
and heard around us, and betray the high 
spirits of the crowd, who, on issuing from the 
church, takes its stand on the open green in 
front of the sacred edifice. 

For the next half hour the events of the past 
half year are eagerly discussed. While one 
peasant is engrossed in a tale of woe, how his 
" Glocknerin," or bell cow — the finest cow 
of each peasant, on being driven up to the 
elevated pasturages in spring is adorned with 
the largest bell, hanging on a broad, orna- 
mented leathern belt round her neck — was 
killed by a fall down a precipice, his neigh- 
bour relates his piece of luck in selling his 
two black cows at a remarkably high price, 
" in fact," as he said, " making a clean forty 
florins (£4) by the two." 
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Considering the man had fed and tended 
them for six months, a profit of £2 per head 
would be deemed very insignificant by Eng- 
lish farmers, who, in the same space of time 
would probably expect to realise just ten 
times as much. 

Strange as it sounds, Tyrolese peasants 
entertain a great aversion to black cows, and 
they are quite willing to make a sacrifice if 
they can find a purchaser for them. Of this 
circumstance the foreign cattle dealers, who 
buy very largely in Tyrol, are perfectly aware, 
and by keeping the credulous native in his 
belief of the inferiority of black cows, they 
succeed in realising much larger profits than 
on cattle of another colour. 

Business discussed, the crowd followed the 
one or two leaders, who had adjourned to the 
inn immediately on leaving church, and in 
the course of five minutes the spacious bar- 
room, furnished with long benches and pro- 
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portionately long tables, is filled by a laugh- 
ing and singing throng of men, eager to wash 
down the dry morning sermon with a glass 
of beer or wine, ere they returned to their 
distant homes. 

Most of the women haye gone straight 
home. Our two buxom lady friends who had 
made us the victims of their chaff that morning, 
were, however, among the more emancipated 
who deemed their sex no disqualification for a 
forenoon "drink," and as we re-enter the 
bar-room, after enjoying a hearty breakfast 
in the kitchen, they proffer us, according to 
the custom of the country, their full glasses. 

Sitting down at their side, to the evident 
annoyance of their lovers, who eye us askance 
as highly suspicious personages — for are we 
not strangers to them, and apparently poach- 
ing upon their preserves ? — we are soon en- 
gaged in a fierce battle of pointed jokes, and 
returning a heavy cross-fire of sarcastic rail- 
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lery, in which very shortly our sullen neigh- 
bours, drawn on by the spirit of the gay 
damsels, were not loath to join. Nobody 
is spared, but the tone of good-humoured 
hilarity that reigns over the company, heals 
instantaneously the wound inflicted by the 
sharp arrow of personal raillery. 

Blow for blow, chaff for chaff ; the harder 
you hit, provided you keep within certain 
bounds, the more your company is appre- 
ciated. Be your coat of the finest, and your 
manners the most elegant, you will find, unless 
you can hold your own in the duel of chaff 
which you have challenged, no pity at the 
hands of your neighbour, the pootly clad 
woodcutter. 

Unfortunately, some remark of one of their 
admirers sowed the seed of jealous discord 
among our female companions, and we were 
favoured with a little anecdote told by one of 
the girls, after the manner of their kind, in 
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retaliation for a very stinging remark flung at 
her head by her angry friend. 

For the sake of those of our readers who 
have had no opportunity to form a correct 
opinion of the extraordinary primitiveness of. 
the inhabitants of many of the Tyrolese 
valleys, we repeat the story, ludicrous as it 
must sound to civilised ears. 

It seemed that the very same two girls — 
they w6re cousins — had undertaken, a few 
weeks previously, a trip to Innsbruck, the 
capital of the country. This journey, of not 
quite two hours by rail (they had a five hours' 
walk to the next railway station), was a grand 
event in the lives of this simple pair. Far 
from having ever been there before, they had 
never seen a town of any sort in the course 
of their lives, nor had they ever travelled iij 
a train. Passing over their quaint remarks 
on this new manner of conveyance, we have 
but to remark that the town itself seemed to 
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them everything that was grand and beautiful. 
Wandering from shop window to shop win- 
dow, from church to church, from street to 
street, with unflagging energy and ever-in- 
creasing curiosity, they were amazed at every- 
thing they beheld — the splendour of the 
houses "all of stone," the elegance of the 
shops, " not one like ours at home." In fact, 
they were overwhelmed with delight at these 
Dew sights. One thing, however, seemed to 
them the height of prodigality, namely the 
number and extravagant fitting up of the 
carriages, " actually cushioned," one sat upon 
velvet cloth ! 

After wandering about for many hours, 
they thought tbey would like some coffee ; 
accordingly, on seeing the word, " Kaffee- 
haus " — coffeehouse — written in letters of 
gold over an open door, and thinking this 
the proper place to ask for some, they entered 
the establishment. What was the amaze- 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



GADDINGS WITH A PBIMITIVE PEOPLE. 99 

ment of the one in front to see her twin sister, 
who, when she left home the previous even- 
ing, was ill in bed, enter by the door opposite 
them by tvhich she and her cousin were just 
coming in. Stretching out her hand, and 
exclaiming in a loud voice — " Why Gretl, I 
thought you were too ill to move ! " she 
approached her sister; the latter, however, 
though stretching out her hand too, remained 
silent. Finally, after making two or three 
steps more, her outstretched hand came into 
contact with the smooth surface of a large 
pier glass reaching from the roof to the 
ceiling. 

Roars of laughter and loud bravos from 
the officers whose favourite coffee this hap- 
pened to be, accompanied the retreat of the 
two dumb-foundered cousins. 

Let us bid good-bye to the merry company, 
and leave them to continue their fierce rivalry 
in stinging sarcasm, while we take a stroll 
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through the fair. In the more secluded valleys 
fairs are usually held on the " Kirchtag," for 
it must be remembered there are no shops or 
stores of any kind where the necessary house- 
hold goods can be purchased. The " Kirchtag " 
is therefore the grand day of purchase for 
these primitive people, who hardly ever leave 
their secluded homes, and have, therefore, no 
other opportunity to supply themselves with 
those necessaries of life that arje not produced 
at home. Fortunately, fashion in Tyrol is 
not subject to the strange, not to say fantastic, 
changes before which we civilised beings bow 
down and worship. 

The stout frieze bought by the ancestors 
of the present generation has remained the 
same in texture and colour. The blue cotton 
stuff that made up the Sunday best gown of 
the great grandmother is still the fashion 
with her little grandchildren ; the very same 
cap of fur trimmed with velvet, worn by the 
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mothers of the heroes who helped Marl- 
borough to vanquish the French, are now-a- 
days still the treasure of the rural belle. 

What quaint figures do we see among the 
motley crowd. Here an old woman, bent 
with age, leaning on a stout staff, the waist 
of her dress right under her armpits ; a hat, 
very like an extinguisher, on her head; a pair 
of huge horn spectacles, hiding more than 
half of her wrinkled, quaintly puckered old 
face, while in her left hand she carries her 
prayer book and rosary, presenting withal 
the very picture of a witch. She trudges 
along in a quiet unobtrusive manner, peering 
at the stalls over her spectacles, and ex- 
amining the physiognomy of the young 
generation that crowd and press round her in 
the wild recklessness of youth. It is not 
often that she comes down from her lonely 
cottage high up on yonder crag. Her seventy- 
nine years do not allow her to pass up and 
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down the terribly steep path that connects her 
dwelling with the world. It is just two years 
since she has been down; few of the crowd 
know her, and many a childish pair of eyes 
are bent with an expression of alarm on the 
weird old woman as she totters along, 
mumbling to herself. Things have changed, 
thinks she ; in her time, youth was better be- 
haved, and what was the world coming to ? 
Did not the new diabolical invention threaten 
to throw the world out of its angles ? And 
had not her grandson, a strong, gay young^ 
fellow of some twenty-five years of age, told 
her only the other day of something that on 
the other side of the mountain, in the popu- 
lous Inn Valley, he had seen wildly rushing 
along, making loud shrieks, and followed by 
a long tail of smoke? Was it not most 
likely the devil himself carrying away bodily 
into hell the wicked Unter Innthalers ? 
There was a time when she regretted that 
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not once in the course of her long life had 
she been across yonder mountains to have a 
peep at that strange world beyond them. 
But now she rejoiced that she had not put 
herself in temptation's way. 

The crowd bustles by her ; joyous mirth 
and hilarity surround her on all sides. Groups 
of blooming young girls, followed by troops 
of young fellows, both parties keeping up a 
constant fire of raillery and fun, pass and re- 
pass the lonely old woman. Nobody speaks 
to her, and if she does meet any glance it is 
probably one of curiosity, tinged perhaps 
with shy alarm. " Alas, this is no place for 
me," mutters the old dame to herself, and 
with the soliloquy that the world is now-a- 
days full of sin and wickedness, she partakes 
herself to one of her old cronies to enjoy a 
festive cup of coffee, prior to her starting on 
her weary tramp home. Her grandchild, 
however, the burly young fellow who has 
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actually travelled on a railway train, is not 
thinking of returning home. He is following 
the steps of his sweetheart, a charming young 
blonde, from whom he has been parted for 
nigh five long months, for while she remained 
at home tending her old parents, he was far 
away in Bavaria " making a purse " as wood 
feller. The two have met that morning, and 
now they are wending their steps through the 
crowd, looking oftener and decidedly more 
attentively into each other's eyes than at the 
wares exhibited on the stalls. It is a pleasing 
scene to watch. We need not listen to their 
conversation, for the coy glances of the 
maiden, no less than the fiery, sparkling eyes 
of the young lover, bent with a tender look 
upon his fair companion, tell us the ever new 
tale ; and when now and again friends crowd 
round him and welcome him back to his 
native vale, we see by their sly glances that 
we are not the only observers of the young 
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-couple's happiness in each other's company. 
One or two of the broad silver pieces, the 
fruit of hard, hard toil, he has' brought back 
with him, are spent in purchasing a blue silk 
handkerchief and a silver cross and chain. 
As they are chosen by the fair-haired damsel 
in person, we need hardly ask for whom they 
are intended, though, as a mere matter of 
form, the young lady pays for them herself 
with the two crown pieces her lover has 
secretly pressed into her hand. 

Let us. follow the example of the young 
couple, and approach one of the dozen or so 
•of wooden sheds run up of light unplained 
planks, , rather more with the view of ex- 
amining the contents of the primitive shop, 
than with the intention of purchasing any of 
the wares exhibited therein. 

We find that a strange medley of articles 
.are thrown together higgledy-piggledy. A 
huge iron caldron, of the shape used on 
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Alps for manufacturing cheese, is turned into 
a receptacle for sundry articles of apparel. 
Gay ribbons of fine texture, but of the 
most flaring hue, coloured pocket-handker- 
chiefs, of sheet-like proportions, having 
painted on them birdseye views of some cele- 
brated place of pilgrimage, or of some sacred 
shrine or other endowed in the minds of the 
simple people with miraculous powers, piles 
of rosaries, dozens upon dozens of small 
metal crosses, charms to be worn round the 
neck, glass beads, enough to* delight a whole 
tribe of Mr. Stanley's African friends ; these 
and a host of other articles, too numerous to 
be enumerated, are stored awayin thespacious, 
brightly-polished caldron. 

Next to it we see parcels of various imple- 
ments for domestic as well as agricultural 
use. The tailor's scissors, the cobbler's 
hammer, bradawls, ploughshares, pickaxes, 
axeheads, nails of all sizes, cradle saws, small 
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saws, large saws, wooden cooking utensils, 
parcels of red and green suspenders, piles of 
rough grey frieze, and rolls of coarse, home- 
spun linen cover the primitive counter, while 
above it, hung on the poles that serve as 
rafters for the support of the primitive 
roofing, are exhibited gaudy silk necker- 
chiefs, scarfs, and grey and green felt 
hats, with gold and silver tassels, for the 
women. Underneath the counter are chests 
filled with boots and shoes of the roughest 
make, the leather being in an untanned state. 
In the next shed, a " Herrgottmacher " 
(maker of our Lord), as^the literal translation 
would be, is exhibiting his wares, consisting, 
as the name implies, of images in various 
sizes carved in wood, representing, one and 
all, our Saviour on the cross. He has made 
them all himself. The knarled old Zirbentree 
(pinus cemnbra) occupying the very outskirts 
of vegetation high upon the Alps, was felled 
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by his own hand, cut up and dragged down 
to his lonely cottage by his wife and children, 
and when, after being duly seasoned, the 
blocks were ready for the saw, his knife and 
paintbrush metamorphosed them into the 
rows of " Saviours on the cross," in all sizes, 
we see before us. 

It is true that the same ghastly expression 
is stamped upon all the faces, the same weird, 
emaciated body, the same deformed position 
of arms and legs, calling forth an involun- 
tary shudder, is common to every one, be the 
figure a miniature one, hardly a couple of 
inches in length, or be it a life-size repre- 
sentation of our Lord. The simple-minded 
artist has made hundreds of dozens in his life, 
and it is not surprising that his imagination 
has long given out, apd his labour is reduced 
to a mere mechanical application of his knife 
and brush. 

His stall is surrounded by a crowd of pious 
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natives, all eager to examine and admire the 
holy wares exhibited therein. The expres- 
sion of the face, the position of the body and 
the wounds, if they are represented sufficiently 
ghastly for their taste or not, is criticised, 
and finally, when a particularly " fine " image 
has been selected, and they think that its 
price will suit their purse, the artist dealer, 
who has been looking on in stoical in- 
difference at the crowd criticising his wares, 
is asked the cost. After several minutes 
of haggling, the peasant produces his money, 
takes his figure, may be a <c Christ " some 
two or three feet long, under his arm, or 
stows it away in the ample folds of his 
" Ruck sack," with its head adorned with the 
usual crown of thorns sticking out, and 
marches off to complete his purchases prior 
to his return home. 

And what does a " Christ " cost? You may 
get one for twopence, and you may actually 
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spend a pound on a life-size figure. ' The 
latter, however, are usually purchased by 
priests only, who want them for decorating 
'the interior of their churches, or for the 
village cemetery. 

The figures bought most commonly by the 
peasants are from one to two and a half feet 
high, and cost from sixpence to five shillings. 
If you ask the purchaser where he will put 
the sacred image, he will most probably tell 
you in the corner of his living room, right 
over the table, where he and his family and 
his servants meet at mfeal times. " That 
figure has such a painful expression it is 
really beautiful," he will add, and perhaps 
he will inform you that the " Christ " that 
hitherto occupied that honoured position will 
henceforth grace the doorway of his Alp hut, 
or mark the spot where one of his " Knechte " 
(male servant) was accidentally killed by a 
falling tree some years ago, and which spot 
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was hitherto but marked by a votive tablet. 
" No doubt the poor wretch's soul will enjoy 
a little respite in hell by that pious gift," the 
superstitious peasant adds, and rejoices within 
himself that the exceptionally favourable sale 
of his cow enabled him to spend a shilling or 
two for the above devout purpose. 

These Tyrolese carvers are, generally 
speaking, in a mild way, great humbugs. 
Women, particularly old maids, addicted to 
piety — the German nickname calls them 
Betsch western " — fall easy victims to the glib 
tongue of most " Herrgottmachers," and 
among them there are, again, certain mem- 
bers of the craft that enjoy the reputation of 
being surrounded by a halo, of miraculous 
power. The man before us is one of them, and 
ten words spoken by him in praise of a 
" Christ," convince more old women of the 
emphatic necessity to purchase a third or 
fourth graven representation of our Lord than 
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thousands of words spoken by others of his 
calling. 

But how did he gain his renown ? That 
evening an acquaintance of mine, the liberal- 
minded doctor of Worgel, the next village in 
the Inn Valley, who had come up to attend a 
patient, told us the man's story. One night* 
some ten or twelve years ago, this dealer in 
art and humbug was returning from a fair in 
the company of a couple of convivial spirits. 
The liquor they had drunk and the pitchy 
dark night, no less than the dangerous nature 
of the path, were too much for our party, and 
our hero was pitched down a precipice, more 
than a hundred and fifty feet in depth. 

Fortunately for him he had at the time his 
huge wicker basket filled with his usual 
stock-in-trade; hundreds of " Christs " on 
his back, and, wonderful to say, his fearful 
fall was so broken by pitching back foremost 
from the hard rocks, that he soon could arise 
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not much the worse for his fall. His business- 
like mind, however, saw in the miraculous 
escape he had just had a Heavenly omen 
portending great renown for him, and the 
bright idea flashed across his mind to turn 
his accident to account. He emptied his 
basket of its contents, and, placing the 
" Christs " in rows on the ground, lay down 
in the midst of them, and a few minutes later 
was asleep. 

His companions in the meanwhile, shocked 
beyond measure at the terrible fate of their 
companion, hastened back to the distant 
village to fetch lights and assistance, never 
once hoping to find him alive. What was 
their astonishment, therefore, when, after 
three or four hours, they returned to find him 
peacefully asleep in the midst of his sacred 
images. 

The men who had accompanied them 
would not believe it at first, but the fact of 
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our hero's hat being discovered, when morn- 
ing broke, hanging on a bush half way up 
the precipice, convinced them of the truth. 

" That was the making of him," added our 
informant, laughingly ; " since then he has 
the odour of sanctity hanging around him, 
and were it not for his partiality for drink he 
would be a rich man by this time." 

My informant refused to tell us how he 
had come by the accurate information he 
possessed, but we heard some time after- 
wards that he had attended our hero through 
a very severe attack of D.T., in the course 
of which he most likely made him his con- 
fidant. 

The crowd is thinning rapidly, for by far 
the greater part have a long walk homewards 
before them, and they have been on their 
legs since three o'clock in the morning, for 
we must remember that these early rising 
people count the day as half over by nine 
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o'clock, and hence the busiest time at a fair 
is at about six o'clock in the morning. 

The village church bells toll twelve o'clock, 
and hardly has the last stroke resounded, 
when a thundering salvo of poller shots 
-announce the commencement of the rifle match, 
A " Kirchtag " without rifle shooting would 
be something like Christmas without a plum- 
pudding with us. 

The rifle range, we have said, was situated 
opposite the inn, and so after partaking of 
some solid refreshment as a lunch, or rather 
as an early dinner, we step across the road 
and enter the range. It is a low narrow 
timber built hut, provided with a long table 
in the centre, at which the marksmen load, 
and with three boxes or partitions open in 
front, taking up the side of the hut towards the 
targets. The centre box is reserved for the 
"schreiber," or scorekeeper, the two others are 
for the marksmen to fire from. The targets 
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are placed at a distance of 150 yards, and con- 
sist of boards 18 inches sqtiare, painted a 
dead white, or a light yellow. The bull's 
eye measures six inches, and is divided by 
three circles, equi-distant from each other, 
into four rings. The outer one counts one 
point, the second two, the third three, and 
the fourth, the size of a sixpenny bit, counts 
four points. Within this latter the exact 
centre of the bull's eye is marked by a pin's 
head ; if this is shot away, it counts for five 
points. 

Our readers, though they may understand 
nothing of rifle shooting, will nevertheless 
become aware of the surprising accuracy of 
Tyrolese marksmen, when we mention that 
we have seen the pin's head shot away six and 
seven times in the course of one day's match, 
and that we have counted as many as five 
consecutive shots, each of which was a fourer, or 
in other words five marksmen taken at hap- 
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hazard, firing one after the other, hit each a 
mark of the size of a sixpence, at a distance of 
150 yards. Considering that the marksman 
may not support any part of his body or his 
rifle, but has to stand free, holding the heavy 
rifle in his outstretched arm, feats like the 
above are wonderful. 

We remember once leading a friend into 
a shooting range in North Tyrol. A stranger 
to Tyrol, he entertained a prejudice against 
rifle practice, notifying his dislike with the 
observation " that it was simply a waste of 
powder and lead, and that if it came to 
trying the steadiness of one's hand, a much 
simpler test could be furnished on scientific 
principles." He watched some of the peasant 
marksmen closely, and told us afterwards, 
" that had he not seen it with his own eyes, 
he would never have believed that human 
muscles and nerves could remain so rigid, 
and apparently motionless, as some of these 
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men's." He left the booth an ardent ad- 
mirer of Tyrolean rifle matches. 

The cc zieler/' or marker, who is stationed 
at the target, and has to plug each shot-hole, 
is an important personage. Attired in a 
jacket of chequered colours, wide baglike 
pantaloons, of two colours generally — one leg 
red, the other white — while a huge felt cone, 
adorned at the top with a bunch of many 
coloured ribbons, serves him as a hat, he 
cuts a highly comic figure. In his hand he 
holds his "spoon," a short stick, at the end 
of which a disc about the size of a saucer is 
fastened. One side of the latter is white, the 
other black. This instrument is used to in- 
dicate the exact position of each shot to the 
marksman, anxious to see where his ball has 
hit. If the shot has hit " black "— the< bull's 
eye— the white side ; if outside of the black, 
the black side of the spoon is turned towards 
the range. In the former case, the number 
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of the ring or circle within the bull's eye, which 
has been hit, is indicated by a series of pre- 
concerted signs by the " zieler," thus ob- 
viating the necessity of having a telegraphic 
communication, a contrivance entirely un- 
known at Tyrolese rifle ranges. If the number 
three ring, having a diameter of less than two 
inches, is hit, the " zieler " dances, that is 
he jumps once round the target, accompanying 
this performance with a " joddler." If it is the 
number four ring — the size of a sixpence — 
which the lucky marksman has hit, the 
" zieler " exhibits frantic excitement. 

On perceiving the position of the shot, he 
will crouch down, and creep, clown-like, back 
to his hut some paces off, to fetch his 
" spectacles." These are huge imitation 
spectacles, of wood, and, with them fastened 
to his head by a string, he issues forth to 
assure himself, as it were, if the shot is really 
a " four," the whole performance being of 
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course only a farce, enacted so as to prolong 
the pleasant excitement of the marksman ; a 
couple of joyous "joddlers," two dances 
round the target, and other not the less 
comic evolutions bring his pranks to a close. 
A " centrum " shot is followed by a series 
of the above antics in an exaggerated degree ; 
if the " zieler " is an agile youth, we have 
seen him reach the shooting range by a 
succession of the most extraordinary sum- 
mersaults, holding all the time the bull's eye, 
which can be detached from the board, in his 
hand. A quart of wine, or half a pint of 
strong schnapps, are invariably the reward 
given by the happy marksman to that most 
abused of mortals, the "zieler." We say 
most abused of mortals with good cause, for 
with the innate sense of injustice peculiar to 
the human race, when failure has attended its 
endeavours to succeed, a bad shot is laid to 
the door of the unfortunate marker — 
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" Won't he dance ? I'll make him fetch his 
spectacles, the infernal rascal ! marking my 
shot two inches short! d — n him ; " or when 
an unlucky marksman, jealous of his luckier 
neighbour, who has sent a quart of wine to 
ijhe " zieler " in consequence of a " centrum 
shot " he will exclaim angrily — 

" As if the man were not tipsy enough. 
Now he will be quite blind with liquor," and 
grumblingly adds, " of course he won't find 
•my bullet hole ! " 

These and a host of other ejaculations of 
•anger, often of a wsrse kind, are constantly 
iio be heard from marksmen, who in the heat 
of the moment blame the marker for the 
^effects of that last glass of brandy, or for 
that most minute, but yet in its result very 
perceptible, unsteadiness of the hand, or for 
.the decreasing keenness of the eye. 

Hundreds of excuses there are besides, in 
-which an indifferent shot will take refuge, to 
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explain to his maliciously smiling neighbour 
that it was not his fault that he missed the 
bull's eye ; everybody and everything is to 
blame rather than he himself. " That infernal 
wind, just blowing it's strongest when I 
fired ; " "I told you I would miss it, I 
followed your advice of aiming more to the 
right ; " " there ! look at that shot, just three 
inches too short — that beastly powder is 
getting worse every day ; " " that dunce of a 
zieler must have overlooked my shot-hole." 
Now the wind is blowing from the wrong 
direction, now it depresses, then again it 
elevates the bullet's flight. Now it is the 
bad liquor which makes his hand shake, then 
again the daylight is delusive, bringing out 
the target in too strong a light, now leaving 
it in darkness when an inopportune cloud 
obscures the sun. His personal bad luck 
comes in for its share of blame too, "why 
did I come ? " While if the truth were known,, 
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naught but his own wish influenced him. 
His wife would have gladly seen him stop at 
home rather than know him risk his hardly- 
earned money in competing with numbers of 
better rifle shots than he is. 

Let us look about us in the shooting range. 
More than a dozen strapping young fellows 
have arrived before us. Their hats, decorated 
with bunches of carnations, set jauntily on 
one side of their heads, their picturesque 
national costume, and the gay "joddler/* 
which now and again breaks forth from a 
lucky marksman, all unite in producing a 
charming ensemble. Here in a corner, two 
or three are loading their rifles, there a couple 
are engaged in an earnest consultation as to 
the exact effect of the wind, " was it blowing 
from right to left" — east and west are ex- 
pressions unknown to them — " or was it 
blowing steadily from the hills ? " and thus*, 
instead of effecting the ball's flight from 
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right to left, depresses it. The majority of 
those present are, however, clustering round 
the three partitions the use of which we have 
mentioned already. 

Let us watch for a moment that young 
fellow, who, nodding to us as he takes up 
his rifle, we recognise as one of our two fair 
tormentors' most assiduous swains. 

Glancing at the sheet in front of the score 
keeper we see that he has a number " three " 
and a couple of " two's " to his score. 

Standing like a statue of bronze in his 
little partition, his broad back turned towards 
us, we have a capital opportunity to watch 
the steadiness of his aim. Once at his 
shoulder, the rifle remains as if fastened in a 
vice — no tremor, no budging whatever; a 
slight click tells us that he has set the hair- 
trigger, half a second later, the sharp crack 
rings out into the crisp air. 
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" Black it must be ! " he says, as lie lowers 
his rifle, and we have little cause to doubt 
his assertion, if perfect steadiness of hand be 
a fair criterion. The " zieler " is at the 
target ; all of a sudden we see him crouch 
down, while with his cap drawn over his 
eyes, he crawls back to his hut, emerging 
from it with his spectacles that hide his whole 
face. Approaching the target, he wags his 
head, and imitates the movements of a short- 
sighted person, looking intently at something; 
finally, after spending a minute or two in this 
make-believe examination of the target, he 
suddenly leaps up, and a piercing joddler 
tells us that he is on the track of the bullet* 
" A centrum by Jove," exclaims the excited 
crowd ; and so it is, for by a succession of 
wild leaps the " zieler " has reached the 
small flag, stuck in the ground in front of the 
hut to indicate to the marksman the direc- 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



126 GADDINGS WITH A PRIMITIVE PEOPLE. 

tion and force of the wind, wrenches it out 
of the ground, and runs back to the target 
with it in his hand. 

A smile of satisfaction and pleasure has 
settled upon the face of the lucky marksman ; 
the scorekeeper who sits at his elbow, and 
who has been watching the capers of the 
" zieler," proffers him his full bottle of wine, 
and adds his congratulation to those of the 
other young fellows crowding round their 
lucky companion. 

" The first centrum that day ! " He hopes 
it may be the last one too, for does it not 
entitle him to that lovely blue and red silk 
pocket handkerchief of gigantic dimensions, 
which, together with seven or eight minor 
prizes, is hanging on a board right over the 
scorekeeper's head. " Won't the six silver 
florin pieces which adorn it — the first prize — 
be jolly ? he and his girl will be able to dance 
as often as they like that evening ; and won't 
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•she, the belle of the village, be proud to see 
her lover's hat adorned with its gaudy folds, 
after the shooting match is over? What 
lover's request will he tag on to the pre- 
sentation of that resplendent silk handker- 
chief, when, in the small hours of the morning, 
he and his 'gretl' are returning to their 
homes?" 

All this, and more, perhaps, passes through 
his head, as he retires to the corner to load 
his rifle afresh. 

Alas ! his hopes are destined to be rudely- 
shaken; for who should make their quite 
unexpected appearance, but two noted 
4i Raubers ! " This word means no less than 
robbers, and in this instance it is applied to 
the very best shots of the country, who, on 
account of their unerring marksmanship, are 
dreaded competitors, carrying off, generally, 
the first prizes in each match. 

They travel from village to village, cross 
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mountains, and no distance is too great for 
them if it comes within the scope of a stout 
pair of legs in a day's or even two days' march. 
As long as their hand retains its amazing 
steadiness, and their eye its keenness, they 
live by rifle-shooting. Hundreds of prizes, 
stripped, however, of the gold or silver pieces 
that once adorned the gaudy handkerchief of 
silk, the bright ribbon, or the bunch of gaily- 
coloured artificial flowers which are hidden 
away in their cottages, attest the remarkable „ 
skill of these men. 

No wonder, therefore, that the unexpected 
appearance of two very noted robbers at a 
match in a secluded little valley, was more 
than unwelcome to the native marksmen, 
each eager to carry off a prize himself. But 
there was no help, a " Freischiessen "—that 
is, a match open to all comers — it was, 
and they had grumblingly to ascribe it to 
their bad luck that these men had heard of 
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the match, and, though the amount of the 
prizes was in reality insignificant, had taken 
the trouble to cross mountains and valleys 
to reach the site of the match in good 
time. 

Together with them arrived three portly, 
jolly-looking, country priests, each of them 
carrying his rifle in approved fashion. 

It is a strange sight to see priests, dressed 
in their canonical garb, handling rifles, and 
shooting with an activity unsurpassed by the 
peasants themselves. Some of them are by 
no means bad shots ; in fact there is a large 
monastery in Ober Innthal (Stams) boasting 
of several excellent shots among its becowled 
• inhabitants. 

Strange to say, the peasants delight to see 
their village priest compete with them at the 
rifle range, and it is quite a matter of jealous 
rivalry for the villages in the larger valleys 
to be the possessor of the best clerical shot. 

VOL. II. K 
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Though these sporting priests put themselves 
on an equal footing with the rest of the com- 
pany while shooting, the peasants rarely 
forget their presence, and if a hasty oath, at 
a piece of exceptionally bad luck, does escape 
the lips of one, he will, turn round quickly, 
with his hand up to his mouth, as if he 
intended to wipe away from his lips the 
wicked words that escaped them, and assure 
himself that they were not heard by his 
spiritual counsellor. 

While the peasant does not forget that he 
is in the presence of his priest, the latter 
likewise remembers what is due to his posi- 
tion as a man of God, and you will often see 
one of these black-coated andtop-booted com- 
petitors praying his rosary to himself, or 
reading his breviary while he is waiting for 
his turn to shoot. 

The man before him has shot, the marker 
has made his capers, and it is his turn to step 
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into the box from whence he is to fire, The 
book of hours, the prayer-book, v or the rosary 
disappears in one of the ample pockets, and 
the man of God takes up his rifle, and steps 
into the little den, no longer a priest, but 
rather a marksman, passionately fond of the 
sport. 

Of course, rifle-shooting priests are the 
•exception in Tyrol, but I have always found 
that they are general favourites among their 
flock. 

Unfortunately, there are only too many 
Valleys and districts in fair Tyrol where the 
spirit of the population is broken by the 
austere rule of the Roman Catholic Church, 
centred as that rule is in the hands of rank 
Jesuits. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

A VISIT TO A TYUOLESB PEASANT WATERING- 
PLACE. 

Having passed a day with our readers at & 
Tyrolese " Kirchtag," we now propose ask- 
ing them to join us on a trip to a scene 
equally favourable to the study of the quaint 
sayings and doings of the Tyrolese peasantry,, 
namely, a genuine peasant watering-place ; 
and for this purpose, though we know it to 
be a most preposterous request, we boldly in- 
vite them to accompany us in a third-clasa 
compartment on the recently-constructed rail- 
way through the Pusterthal, one of the chief 
Tyrolese valleys. 

The seat at our side is disengaged, and 
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from thence we can enjoy a good view of the 
grand landscape, of the verdant hillsides and 
wooded mountain slopes, along which our 
train is slowly creeping towards the remote 
little station, from whence a bridle-path and 
a stout pair of legs, will, in three short hours, 
bring us to our goal — the primitive little 
watering-place of S — , hid away among* Alpine 
fastesses. 

It is situated, we may here mention, at the 
extremity of one of the small and very steep 
Alpine glens branching off from the above- 
mentioned mother valley. 

Travelling in Tyrol in third-class carriages 
lias its good and its bad points. Jostling you 
up into your corner is a weather-beaten 
young fellow of gigantic proportions. His 
short leather trousers are old, and patched in 
so many places that scarce any of the origi- 
nal hide can be distinguished. His bare 
knees' are of a mahogany hue, and are as 
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scarred and scratched as his breeches are 
patched. 

His bare feet are stuck into huge shoes of 
formidable weight. The weather being hot, 
he is in his shirt sleeves, his coat hanging 
jauntily over his right shoulder. The shirt, 
open in front, gives you the opportunity to 
glance at his magnificently built chest and 
breadth of shoulder, both of Herculean cast. 
The healthy complexion of a ruddy brown, 
his sparkling eyes, his glistening white teeth, 
and, above all, the torn and battered old hat,, 
adorned with the inevitable black cock 
feathers, set jauntily on one side of his well- 
shapen head, betray the genuine son of the 
mountains. 

There is something noble and manly about 
these fellows, though their exterior be more 
like that of a footpad in come-down circum- 
stances. The firm tread, the upright bearing, 
the keen glance, the fearless eyes, and, above 
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all, the manly self-assurance betrayed by 
each gesture, tells of the splendid stuff they 
are made of. 

Between his legs he holds a large cradle 
saw, some four feet long, and a bright, glisten- 
ing axe, round the head of which are slung 
a pair of enormous crampons, polished to a 
silvery brightness by constant use. These 
implements tell us his vocation at a glance. 

He is a woodcutter, fresh from the moun- 
tains. It is Saturday afternoon, and after a 
six weeks' spell of hard work clearing some 
gloomy old forest situated some three or four 
thousand feet over the valley, on the impend- 
ing slopes of a peak, he is about to return to 
his home, to his wife and child, may be, or to 
his coy sweetheart. 

He will tell you present 1 * 7 - l"* ^ Qc 
travelled on a railway before, 
which we are travelling ha 
cently opened. Everything 
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His bright eyes are turned here and there as 
if seeking to unravel the supreme mystery of 
that marvellous power able to propel heavy 
• cars filled with people, cattle, and goods, at 
twice the pace the fastest horse, he has ever 
seen, could travel. 

He scratches his head, and a look of be- 
wildered curiosity steals over his face, for 
there is nothing about the newly-varnished 
seats and walls, nor, as far as he can discover, 
about the freshly-painted outside of the car, 
that gives him a clue. 

He sits, lost in a maze of thought. 
He can see no horses pulling, no machinery, 
and yet the heavy train is going along at a 
rapid pace. 

" Ah," thinks he to himself, " may be, the 
priest was right after all ; it is the devil's 
work, and nothing else. What fools we all 
were to be enticed by the high wages offered 
by the contractors. Did not our worthy 
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guardian warn us from lending our hands to 
this perfidious undertaking, and did he not 
tell us often that the road to hell was broad 
and smooth, and that you went down it at a 
rapid pace?" 

These are the thoughts of our neighbour. 
Thoughts instilled into an active mind by a 
set of intriguing schemers, in whose interest 
it lies to keep up the barbarous ignorance of 
the populace, well knowing it to be one of 
the mainstays of their power. 

Let us see if, by an application of a little 
common sense, we cannot banish the ghost 
of superstitious ignorance from an otherwise 
intelligent and active mind. We endeavour, 
first of all, to explain to our neighbour the 
nature of steam, and the enormous power 
dormant in that element. It is a difficult 
undertaking, for, to go to the very root of 
the question, these simple people do not even 
know what a tea kettle is, thus rendering an 
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illustration of Watt's wonderful discovery, by 
that homely simile, impossible. But, after 
all, we succeed far more easily than we anti- 
cipated at the outset, for the man's mind is 
open to common sense argument, and when 
he leaves us at the next station, the intelligent 
smile on his bright face confirms us, in our 
agreeable conviction, that we have won over 
to the cause of the nineteenth century a 
disciple of the bigoted ignorance of the 
sixteenth. 

In his place an entire peasant family 
rushes into the carriage in a state of excite- 
ment, bordering on frenzy. They are from 
primitive Enneberg; they have never seen, 
far less travelled on, a railway before, and the 
very motion of driving is new to them, for 
their roads, except for the springless carts used 
in Tyrol, are far too steep and too wretchedly 
kept up. 

As we listen to their rambling talk, ex- 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



GADDINGS WITH A PRIMITIVE PEOPLE. 139 

pressing the most vague notions respecting 
the origin of the moving power, we are re- 
minded of days long past, and we wonder 
whether everybody was at first a victim to 
the speculations and doubts to which our 
neighbours are a prey. Presently our thoughts 
are interrupted by a loud shriek, and at the 
same moment the train is engulfed in a tunnel. 

When, after a minute or two, we emerge 
again into daylight, the whole family is dis- 
covered in a state of collapse pitiful to behold. 
They gaze about them, quite astonished that 
nobody seems the worse for the ordeal they 
have just undergone. Fright makes them all 
the more eager to enter into conversation 
with the lonely traveller sitting quietly in his 
corner, coolly smoking his cigar, while a 
veritable smile is flitting about his face. 

It might be the Evil One himself come 
hither to amuse himself at their abject terror. 
Our voice is therefore greeted with joy, and 
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very shortly we find ourselves engaged in a 
conversation with the party, who, we hear 
presently, £,re travelling to the same place as 
we are. Feeling conscious that we have 
but a very hazy idea of the medicinal 
qualities of the waters of S — , we determine 
to acquire some more definite knowledge by 
questioning our fellow travellers. 

Our hopes, alas, are not to be fulfilled, for 
all we can get out of our fellow travellers 
is that the water " scours you out." We 
pitch upon a more roundabout, but surer way 
of getting at the information we want, by 
questioning them regarding their ailments. 
" That must lead to it," we fondly imagine, 
but again we are disappointed. The father, 
a broad shouldered, keen-eyed man, past his 
first youth, tells us he is suffering from an 
old wound in his leg, inflicted by an Italian 
rifle ball. The wife, healthy and robust as 
she is looking, complains, on the other hand, 
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of rheumatism in her whole body, while her 
daughter, a girl of nineteen, is subject to 
fainting fits that have defied all quacks. The 
two boys, one of fourteen, the other of twelve, 
are described by the parents as " appetiteless," 
a statement belied by the appearance of the 
apple-cheeked, sturdy little fellows. 

"And will all of you use the waters of 
S — ? " we ask, for as yet we have not arrived 
at any clear idea as to their quality. 

" Oh yes, certainly ; why would you have 
us go thither, a long way off from home, if 
we did not use the baths ? " 

Our short " of course " ends the conversa- 
tion, and we are left to our own thoughts 

In due time we arrive at the station, f 
whence we have to proceed on foot to I 
We watch the happy family being pulled 
one by one by the impatient guard, for we 
the only passengers alighting at the ren 
little halting place, and the man is impat 
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to give the signal to move on. But he is not 
to get off so quickly, for now one small boy 
rushes back to the train, and endeavours to 
scramble up to the door in quest of the 
family umbrella that was entrusted to his 
care, and which he thinks he has forgotten in 
the train. He is dragged off the step by the 
angry official, while he orders the bewildered 
father to show his tickets, for which the latter 
has been, vainly searching for the last two or 
three minutes. His pockets are turned out 
one by one, and their contents, consisting of 
the most heterogeneous odds and ends of 
household and domestic life, piled up into the 
hat which the hapless peasant has taken off 
his head for that purpose. The tickets are 
not to be found, and the guard is swearing 
lustily at the perplexed paterfamilias. Sud- 
denly, the wretched man remembers that he 
has put them between the lining of his hat, 
and not waiting to empty that receptacle by 
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restoring each article to its proper pocket, he 
turns it over on the ground, and fishes the 
tickets triumphantly from the secret folds of 
that strange hiding place. 

The train moves on, leaving ruin and con- 
fusion behind it. The mother of the family 
has had, apparently, her share of trouble, 
too, for there she sits on a heap of stones 
bewailing the fate of a large iron frying-pan, 
the handle of which, protruding from a well 
filled haversack, has been bent out of all 
shape by a fall from the railway carriage. 
Anxious to see what other damage has been 
done to her precious bag, she unties the 
strings, and out bulge half-a-dozen or so of 
cooking utensils of a size that clearly show 
they are intended for family use. 

We ask ourselves why on earth these people 
carry their kitchen about with them ? Did 
they not tell us that they Were bent on a visit 
to a watering place ? Maybe they know no 
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better, poor wretches. We smile at their 
ignorance, and flatter ourselves with the 
thought that after all there is nothing like 
knocking about the world to teach a fellow 
savoir faire, and endow him with the faculty 
to do the right thing at the right place. 

Who would think that we, and not they* 
will be the laughing-stock of the visitors at/ 
S— ? We certainly not, as we glanced at the 
modest size of their luggage, very apt to 
make one entertain some suspicion that they 
were after all a company of wandering 
tinkers, and not the respectable, well-to-da 
peasant family they led us to believe them to 
be by their conversation. 

What on earth can three little bundles* 
tied up in blue cotton pocket handkerchiefs, 
contain in the way of linen and clean clothes 
for the use of five persons ? We look 
around us in the hopes of seeing some trunk or 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



GADDINGS WITH A PBIMITLVE PEOPLE. 145 

"box ; but our search is in vain, for, in truth, 
no luggage whatever was set down on the 
platform. 

We shoulder our knapsack and proceed on 
our way to S — . A three hours' charming 
walk through shady forest, where we meet not 
a soul, brings us to a cluster of modest little , 
chalets, standing in the middle of a grand 
extent of Alpine meadow land, hedged in by 
a belt of dark sombre pine forest, over which 
again tower the glacier-clad giants of the 
Tauern. We sit down on a convenient boulder 
and examine the picturesque landscape. The 
fresh bracing air (we are at an altitude of 
considerably over five thousand feet), the 
grand sweep of glacier in close proximity, 
the faint wreaths of smoke curling up from 
the simple loghouse, disappearing very nearly 
under roofs weighted with heavy stones and 
projecting several yards on all sides, and the 
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distant lowing of cattle, and the murmuring 
of an adjacent rivulet, all this tends to carry 
us into dreamland. 

Separated from the settlement by a grove of 
beech trees, stands the diminutive little 
chapel erected by some pipus visitor. It is a 
simple structure of logs, neatly whitewashed 
in and outside, and will hold some thirty 
people closely packed. The steeple, some 
forty feet high, is of the same material, and 
sports two bells of silvery tone. 

But where is the bath-house, the hotel, the 
Kursaal and the other buildings that greet 
the visitor in most watering-places of any 
repute ? There are not more than five or 
six huts visible. 

We leave our post of observation and ap- 
proach the dwellings by a narrow path mean- 
dering through the meadow. Presently we 
reach the first house ; it is a log-cabin like 
the rest, though covering, perhaps, a slightly 
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larger area than its neighbours. Two rows 
of benches and tables in front of the hut are 
occupied by a laughing merry crowd of 
peasant folk. All of them are types of their 
respective homes. We see the inhabitants of 
Enneberg, Ahren, Taufers, Lappach, St. 
Georgen, Ehrenburg and a number of other 
valleys that branch off from the expansive 
Pusterthal. 

Each valley owns some distinctive feature in 
dress. If it is not the hat or the cut of the coat, 
or the colour of the waistcoat and braces, it is 
sure to be the excessive width or strange trim- 
ming of the pantaloons, or the colour of the 
coat that betray their homes. 

Some thirty peasants are here asse™ hW 
playing at cards, or chatting toget! 
groups, emitting clouds of tobacco sm< 
the pauses of conversation. We ha\> 
visitors of the baths of S— before us 
wooden tablet with " Bath-house" wril 
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it, in a hardly legible hand, is fixed over the 
doorway, where, engaged in a lively conver- 
sation with a stout old priest, stands the 
master of the establishment. He is evi- 
dently a person of some importance. He 
owns the surrounding fields, and farms them 
himself, he has a dozen head of cattle, attends 
personally on his guests, aided by an old 
male attendant (a very tyrannical Sultan we 
find him to be), and, finally, he does not 
mind turning stray pennies by his skill and 
repute as veterinary surgeon. 

We look around us hoping to find some 
traces of inhabitable quarters. The two 
buildings adjoining the bath-house, with the 
interior of which we shall make a nearer 
examination on the morrow, form evidently 
part of the establishment. We are curioua 
to see what their inside is like, and we peep 
into the first and find that it contains naught 
but a row of fireplaces and shelves, upon 
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which are placed, in formidable array, rows of 
frying-pans, pots and plates. 

This is the kitchen common to all visitors. 
He who wants to eat must cook his food him- 
self, for it is the utmost that mine host does to 
furnish the raw materials, such as flour, 
bread, and now and again a haunch of beef. 
Now only do we understand the strange out- 
fit of our happy family. We retreat to the 
kitchen, and crossing the path enter the third 
habitation. It is a barn with two tiers, one 
for the women and the other for the men. 
Rough blankets and a few • sheets are hung 
on pegs along the wall, while the ground 
itself is covered by a layer of sweet-smelling 
hay, the mattress in common to all visitors. 

Our walk has made us hungry and thirsty, 
so we boldly attack mine host with a demand 
to furnish us with food. He eyes us from top 
to bottom, evidently taking stock of our per- 
sonality, and making a shrewd guess at the 
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ailings to which our poor flesh is prone, and 
which, probably has brought us hither. 

" The Herr can have flour, and salt, and 
bread and wine, and, may be, some of the men 
at that table will lend him a frying pan," was 
the answer we got. 

We are doomed to turn cook, and woe to 
you if you have neglected your education as 
such. The host disappears, coming back, 
after the lapse of a few minutes, with a bag 
of flour, a handful of coarse salt, a pannikin 
full of milk, and a couple of eggs. 

" Maybe you'd care for an egg or two," 
says the man, wondering all the while 
if the price he intends to ask for each (about 
a halfpenny) will meet our approval, for eggs, 
you must know, are decidedly luxuries in 
S— . 

We pay for the articles the host has 
brought, and, after borrowing a frying pan 
from a young fellow at our side, we disap- 
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pear into the dark gulf of the kitchen. Wood 
is plentiful hereabouts, and everybody can 
help himself to as much as he likes. 

In ten minutes a savoury omelette is stand- 
ing before us, side by side with a bumper of 
country wine. Have any of my readers ever 
tried to cook their own supper ? Those only 
that have, can appreciate the relish that 
seasons the dish, be it ever so simple. 

Before the evening has closed in, we have un- 
dergone a thorough course of cross-examina- 
tion at the hands of our neighbours as to the 
object of our visit, from whence we hail, how 
long we intend to stop, and as to the nature 
of our ailments. Was there anything the 
matter with our digestion, or did we suffer 
from rheumatism ? We do our best to satisfy 
our companions' curiosity. 

Presently the stout party in a Franciscan's 
cowl, who has been standing near the door- 
way, engaged in conversation with several 
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peasants, honours us by sitting down at our 
side, again putting us under a strict cross- 
examination, respecting the whence and 
wheres of our journey, nationality, etc., etc. 

While we are thus engaged, the happy 
family, our fellow travellers of the morning, 
arrive. They are evidently more at home 
here than on railways, for the father masters 
the position at a glance, and after getting a 
supply of flour and milk, the family disappear 
in the kitchen, where they take formal pos- 
session of a fire-place and of a shelf. Early 
hours are the rule. The evening bell has 
tolled, the stout priest has prayed the rosary, 
the whole company standing up with un- 
covered heads, joining devoutly in the re- 
sponses. It is hardly quite dark yet, when 
the majority of the company retire to their 
roosts in the hay-loft. Two couples remain 
behind ; they are deep in a game of cards, and 
the heavy bangs of clenched fists on the table 
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Tsetray the excited state of the men, hardly 
warranted by the exceedingly moderate stakes 
for which they are playing. 

Soon afterwards the men finish their game 
and retire to the bedroom shed. We are 
loath to leave the comfortable seat and the 
balmy evening breeze, but the host informs 
us that at nine o'clock the stable lantern 
which lights the barn is put out, and that 
without its friendly, but exceedingly dim, 
rays we will find it impossible to discover an 
unoccupied corner for ourselves, without 
stumbling over dozens of sleeping forms. We 
pay the five kreutzers— one penny — de- 
manded by the host for the night's accom- 
modation, and hurry after the men who have 
preceded us. We find the inside of the barn 
full of life and commotion. The women are 
on the upper tier, the men on the ground 
floor ; when the last woman has mounted the 
ladder, and has disappeared through the 
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square hole, the ladder is drawn up, and all 
farther communication is thus cut off. This 
is always the signal for numberless jokes on 
the part of the men, answered by biting 
sarcasm from the upper storey. We have 
just had time to ensconce ourselves in the 
furthest corner, under a mountain of sweet 
smelling hay, when the light is put out, and 
darkness reigns supreme. The gurgling and 
splashing sound of the spring, close by the 
barn, lulls us to sleep, and after as comfort- 
able a night's rest as we could wish, we rise 
with the sun. 

We are one of the last to leave our barn 
dormitory, for our companions, both male and 
female, have left nigh an hour before us, 
eager to engage in the fierce combat that 
decided the ownership of each one of the 
available tubs, some fifteen or sixteen in 
number. 

Our limited knowledge of Tyrolese peasant. 
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watering-places, leads us to commit a second 
mistake, of far more disagreeable consequences 
than those attendant upon our late rising. 
Ignorant of the excessively long time these 
people stop in their tubs, we put off our 
breakfast, or rather we delay the irksome 
duty of preparing that meal ourselves, in 
order to enjoy a good dip in the invigorating 
waters of S — . We enter the crazy old 
doorway giving entrance to the log-built 
bath-house, intent upon our anticipated 
plunge; but we proceed no further, for 
rooted to the ground we gaze thunderstruck 
at the strange sight that meets our eyes. 
Imagine a long chamber, lighted by half a 
score of windows, cut in the timber, but un- 
protected by glass. The roof of the hut is 
the ceiling of the room, and hanging from 
the rafters, at regular intervals of some five 
or six feet, are sheets, so arranged that they 
serve first of all as screens, and then as- 
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towels to dry. A screen larger than the rest 
divides the chamber into two unequal por- 
tions, the larger one with nine tubs being 
reserved for the males, the smaller, with six 
tanks, for the females. Beyond a few chairs 
and a table in the centre, whereupon are 
placed the watches and purses of the bathers, 
the building contains no furniture whatever. 
A low doorway leads into an outhouse, where 
the water is heated in several large boilers. 
We perceive all this at a glance, for the 
curtains are drawn aside, and the whole 
chamber, male and female division, is free 
from end to end. 

In each of the large tubs, some four feet 
in length, is confined a human being. We 
say confined, for nothing but the head peeps 
out, a close fitting covering of boards, with a 
semi-circular hole at one end for the neck, 
shuts you in as completely as were you a 
Jack-in-the-box. A brisk conversation is 
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carried on. Here a husband, his bronzed 
face at a red glow, is scolding his demure 
wife at the other end of the long chamber ; 
there two peasants, late partners in a game 
at cards, endeavour to settle a disputed point 
in a high-pitched wrangle. 

Others again, highly shocked by the 
hilarity and depravity evinced by their com- 
panions, are conscientiously following the 
advice given to them by their spiritual 
adviser. They are praying the rosary in 
most devout fashion. Their hands, rendered 
invisible by the lid, are busy telling their 
beads lent to them by the master of the 
establishment ; for unlike the common rosaries, 
they have to be of some substance that with- 
stands the effect of an immersion of several 
hours in hot water. Look at that picture of 
human frailty yonder ! By dint of a close 
examination of each feature we finally recog- 
nise in the miserable object before us the 
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stout monk of yesterday. His face is of a 
coppery red, reminding us of a person con- 
vulsed by an apoplectic fit ; heavy drops of 
perspiration are coursing down his forehead, 
and from thence, shaping themselves into a 
veritable cascade, down his puffed out cheeks. 
His eyes, starting from his head, stare at you 
with a wild expression alarming to behold. 
His sufferings must be intense, for, with the 
rest of his superstitiously ignorant flock, he 
firmly believes that the hotter the water the 
speedier the cure. Poor fellow I he has even 
forgotten his rosary, for the words that now 
and again slip from his lips are decidedly no 
sacred ones. In the tub next to him a 
peasant is descanting upon his sufferings in 
a more "rational manner, but suddenly for- 
getting totally the heinousness of his words, 
specially if addressed to a servant of the 
Holy Church, he remarks to his neighbour — 
who, as we have seen is not in that frame of 
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mind to appreciate a joke — " that if hell was as 
hot a place as this, it must be as good as a 
bath ! " Hardly have these words escaped his 
lips, when he is struck by their wickedness, 
and forgetting his bondage, and eager to 
atone for his crime by making the sign of the 
cross, raps his knuckles severely on the 
boards of the lid. Unhappy wretch ! Glance 
where we will we see misery in the most 
comic form. The attendant of the bath, an 
elderly man of imperturbable nerves, goes his 
round in a business like manner, that betrays 
his unimpressionable heart hardened against 
all human feelings. The placid nod, saying 
as plainly as words could do, " You fool," is 
dealt out most sparingly; in fact quite as 
scantily as the penny fees of the guests. 

The watchful guardian of order in this 
primitive establishment has nearly arrived at 
the end of his round, when, to his astonish- 
ment, he perceives that from the lid belong- 
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ing to the tub last in the row, project two 
human heads, one of which suddenly disap- 
pears as he turns his eyes in that direction. 

He approaches the tub, and finds, to his 
utter astonishment, that a second hole haa 
been cut at the foot end of the lid. He 
plunges his arm down into the hot water, and 
finally drags forth, by the hair of the head, a 
young urchin, highly frightened, and crying 
very freely. 

It seems that our friend of the day before,, 
the paterfamilias with whom we travelled 
part of the way, anxious to save the fifteen 
kreutzers (three pence) for a bath for his 
youngest son, had, in an unobserved moment, 
cut out with his pocket-knife a second open- 
ing in the cover of the tub where his elder 
son was already seated. 

The simple-minded father trusted that his 
stratagem would escape the notice of the 
watchful Cerberus, and ordered his surrep- 
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titidusly introduced offspring to duck down 
whenever the " bath man " passed that way. 
The poor little fellow, in an agony of fear all 
the while, had difficulty enough to squeeze 
his head down through the hole, but, as we 
have, seen, the lynx-eyed attendant discovered 
him nevertheless. 

Loud mirth greeted his violent expostula- 
tions, that were met on the part of the father 
by a stoical indifference. The extra bath 
money, and thirty kreutzers for repairs, were 
demanded from our friend, but finally the 
claim was settled by a fourpenny bit. 

Our own thoughts were diverted from the 
object of our visit, by the amusing scene be- 
fore us. We had been some time in the 
bath-house before the thought recurred to us 
that we were here to bathe. The company, 
however, evinced not the slightest sign of 
bringing their immersion to a close. 

We asked the attendant, and learnt from 
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him that at nine o'clock, the company would 
leave their tubs and adjourn to dinner. 

" And don't they breakfast ? " we ask, and 
are answered in the negative — " They eat all 
the more at dinner." 

Not inclined to forego our breakfast in 
lieu of a nine or ten o'clock dinner, we tell 
the man to reserve us a tub, and leave the hot 
atmosphere of the bath-house for a walk 
through the bright green meadow land and 
shady pine forests, that enclose the little 
settlement on all sides. 

In an hour's time we are back, just in time 
to watch the closing scene of that morning's 
bathing. 

Punctually at nine o'clock the attendant 
pulls the curtains, transforming the whole 
space into two distinct divisions, and each of 
these again into as many little cabinets as 
there are tubs. A passage is left free be- 
tween the two rows, and from thence you 
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<5an watfch the violent movements of tlie 
curtains, while they are being used as towels. 

The whereabouts of the portly priest were 
easily discovered, for presently we see the 
coarse linen sheet bulge out, and then, Wet as 
it was, mark the outlines of his formidable 
corpus. 

On going out, each person pays his fifteen 
kreutzers and give his orders respecting the 
afternoon. Some of the poorer visitors, not 
being able to afford a second hot ablution, 
take advantage of the privilege accorded to 
them by the owner, namely, of being allowed 
to use the water of the morning a second time 
in the afternoon. In the course of the four 
hours that intervene between the two baths 
the water has got quite cold ; but there is no 
help for the poor wretches who are driven to 
these straights. 

While the first half of the visitors are eat- 
ing their dinners, the second batch, among 
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whom we find ourselves, adjourn to the bath- 
house. This only occurs in the height of the 
season, when the press of visitors is great. 
We astonish our attendant by stopping in the 
water but half an hour, and he gives vent to 
this feeling by remarking to us that we must 
nevertheless pay three pence, " as if you had 
stopped your three hours in it." 

We do so very willingly, for the bath is a 
delightful one. Not so was our breakfast, for 
we have to wait for more than half an hour till 
one of the fireplaces in the kitchen has be- 
come vacant, and then, it being Friday, and 
no meat obtainable for love or money, we 
have to appease our appetite with a plate of 
" schmarrn." 

After breakfast we are joined by the owner 
of the establishment, a simple peasant, as un- 
refined and rough-looking as his visitors. 

One question leads to another, and very 
shortly we are deep in an interesting conver- 
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sation with the man. His father, it turns 
out, had built the two log houses, and had 
increased the number of tubs from three to 
twelve. On the death of his parent, he and 
his sister inherited the establishment and a 
valuable Alpine pasturage with two huts, on 
yonder mountain slopes. 

" She is up there now tending our herd of 
cattle, and sends down, twice a week, milk, 
butter, and cheese for the visitors at the 
bath." 

From this our conversation turned upon 
other topics, amongst which were some ques- 
tions we put to the peasant regarding his 
visitors. 

" Were they all peasants ? Did he really 
think the waters of S — had such beneficial 
results, or was it not, perhaps, the perfect 
rest, and the regular way of living that ac- 
complished the cure ? " 

In answer our host gave us some start- 
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ling instances of cures effected by a visit to 
S— . 

We then proceeded to ask him why he 
does not make some suitable arrangements 
for the accommodation of his visitors — a 
separate hut, with a few little rooms contain- 
ing a bed or two each, and a woman to cook 
for those who could not handle a frying-pan 
themselves. 

We are told that these improvements would 
be the ruin of the place. 

" This is but a peasant's watering-place, and 
it is arranged especially for them.' We do not 
want 'Herrenleut' (gentle-folk) to come here. 
There are enough watering-places for them 
in Tyrol. Wherever purse-proud town folk 
are, living is dear, &nd peasant folk are there- 
fore shut out. Beds, cooks, and table d'hote 
are all very well for those who can afford such 
luxuries. Here a man can live as economi- 
cally as at home. He pays five kreutzers for hia 
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bed, the same sum for the use of the kitchen, 
and fifteen for his bath, and say thirty 
kreutzers a day for his food, making a sum 
total of fifty-five kreutzers (about thirteen 
pence). 

" These are different prices from those that 
town folk are willing to pay; why I have 
heard that at many watering-places a man is 
obliged to pay as much as two shillings for 
his bed and room, and not much less for his 
dinner ! Were I to make any improvements 
such as you referred to, I would have to rife 
my prices, and while this out-of-the-way nook 
would be rarely visited by people who could 
afford paying for these luxuries, I would drive 
away my peasant customers. We rejoice that 
we are left to ourselves, and, as long as J live, 
the place shall remain as you see it now." 

At this moment the tiny bell in the 
chapel, which we noticed yesterday on our 
journey hither, began to toll. 
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" 5 Tis Friday mass," said our host, and 
explained to us subsequently that a rich 
peasant, who had been cured from a severe 
ailing in S — , had left as a pious legacy a 
munificent sum wherewith every Friday a 
mass is said for the salvation of his soul. A 
part of the foundation was appropriated to 
repair the chapel and furnish it with a 
regular supply of wax candles. 

" But have you always a priest stopping 
here ? " we ask. 

" Oh, yes; that's the most important per- 
sonage in a bath. Why, not a single peasant 
would stop scarcely twenty- four hours were 
there no priest to read morning mass every 
day. I generally get them from some of the 
monasteries in the Pusterthal or from Brixen." 

" But do you mean to say you order them ? " 
we enquire. 

" Oh, yes, at the beginning of the season 
I write to the Prior of one of these establish- 
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ments, telling him that for that and that 
month I want a Capuchin, or a Franciscan, or 
a Benedictine pater up here, and he tells me 
if he can let me have one. I am always kept 
supplied with them, for they have everything 
free here, except flour and wine ; I don't 
-charge them for their hay couch, the use of 
the kitchen, nor for their bath, nor for what 
they eat, except flour. They like coming, 
for they lead a much gayer life up here than 
down in the gloomy cells of their monastery. 
I oftep get two at a time, and then I make 
them each pay for their food, and give 
them everything else gratuitously. Father 
Coelestin — who is here now, referring to the 
stout party, whose miserable plight in the 
steam bath we took occasion to note — has 
been here for three weeks the last twelve or 
fifteen years, but poor fellow, he leaves the 
bath every year stouter than he arrived. He 
was pretty slim at first, but now he has 
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grown very stout bodied, and though he 
bathes in water four or five degrees hotter 
than any of the other visitors dare use, the 
good fare and the jolly life counterbalance 
the effects of the torture to which he submits 
twice a day. He is the favourite among the 
peasants, his sermons are of the best, for he 
describes the tortures of hell with a realistic 
force unequalled in vividness by his col- 
leagues, and you will know yourself that 
peasants love 'strong' sermons. Pater 
Coeles tin's words go straight to one's heart, 
they say, and one really gets convinced of 
the terrible fate that awaits sinners." 

Our host leaves us to join the crowd that 
is hurrying towards the chapel. Let us 
follow this simple-minded congregation, and 
cast a glance at the inside of the wayside 
shrine. The edifice is crowded to suffocation,, 
and there is hardly a foot of free space in* 
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tervening between the altar step and the 
first row of devotees. 

There is no vestry, nor any other free space 
for the officiating priest to dress in, and we 
wonder how the stout father will manage to 
crowd through the densely packed con- 
gregation. Presently we see the slip of red 
curtain at the side of the altar pushed aside, 
and out squeezes himself sideways the portly 
monk, through an opening in the wall, barely 
sufficient to allo^ a lean person to pass 
through. A titter ran through the congre- 
gation, for the sight was ridiculous in the 
extreme. While our friend reads mass, and 
the little boy of the owner tinkles a cracked 
bell, we examine the walls of the sacred 
building. There are numberless votive 
offerings lining them. Here we see rows of 
crutches of all lengths and sizes, each adorned 
with some faded ribbon ; yonder a rank 
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and file of arms, legs, eyes and ears shaped 
in wax; there dozens of little pictures, 
horrible daubs, the work of village school- 
masters or rural stonemasons. They are 
all the gifts of peasants, whose ailings have 
been cured by the waters of S — , and who 
demonstrate their grateful acknowledgments, 
by offering up the very crutches, by the aid 
of which they reached the miraculous source, 
or by presenting a miniature image of the 
diseased limb or organ, shaped in white or 
red wax. Let us read the inscriptions on one 
or two of the pictures close at our side. On 
one we see a man and woman kneeling at an 
altar, they are dressed in the old fashioned 
many-coloured garb of the Ehrenburgers. 
Above them, floating on a throne of clouds, 
is the Virgin and the Child. In one hand 
she is holding a crutch, in the other a pail of 
water, the insigna of watering-places. Both 
devotees at her feet are in the attitude of 
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prayer, and underneath is written, that 
Johann Klausner and Gertraud his house- 
wife, were healed and cured of terrible sick- 
ness with the aid of the Virgin Mary, and 
that, as a token of gratitude, they have offered 
up this picture, and have vowed to make a 
pilgrimage to Maria Shrine : " Thou blessed 
and immaculate mother of mankind, thou 
wife of God, thou source of all blessings, be 
with us, and protect us for ever and ever." 

Underneath the, picture and this quaint 
inscription is a lively representation of hell. 
Three youths and two maidens are immured 
up to their waist in a caldron filled with 
molten lead, and a select company of imps and 
young devils are dancing round the martyrs. 

The other picture, hanging just below the 
one we have described, shows us a peasant 
in the same attitude, and with the same 
surroundings as those of the couple in the 
preceding picture. The inscription is more 
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laconic, but betrays humour on the part of 
the owner — 

" God and the Virgin Mar j give ns sadden good luck, 
And protect us from costly fare." 

What the donor meant by these at first 
quite unintelligible words, was explained to 
us later on by the monk. The man had fallen 
down a deep precipice, and instead of break- 
ing his neck he had but broken his arm, 
" that " was the sudden good luck. The 
" costly fare " meant physic. He had been 
dosing himself with quantities of quack 
medicines, but nothing availed him till he 
came to S — . 

The mass is finished, the congregation file 
out of the low porch, leaving us to our 
solitary contemplation of the motley array of 
waxen arms and legs. Why is it, we exclaim, 
as our glance ranges along the walls, that in 
this strange and fantastic display of super- 
stition, only bodily shortcomings of mankind 
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^re represented ? Surely the human mind, 
so much more delicately framed, has equal 
claims to a peg in the walls of Tyrolese way- 
side chapels. 

The peasant invalid deposits, when cured, 
his now useless crutches in the next shrine, 
and why, we ask, could not the unsuccessful 
critic-damned author, in his frantic endeavours 
to propitiate a never satisfied public, devote 
his scribbled out nibs, as a cheap sacrificial 
offering to the deity ? He certainly would be 
doing no more than the peasant, who, by a 
judicious contribution to the priest's stock of 
firewood, encompasses such big ends. 

Speaking of baths in Tyrol, and their 
singularly primitive arrangements, we are 
forcibly reminded of a highly amusing pam- 
phlet we once came across. The owner of it, 
an old peasant, who studied it with the 
greatest assiduity, was loath to part with it, 
but finally we managed to overcome his 
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scruples, and the little book is now lyings 
before us, while writing these lines. 

Printed in Brixen, in the year of grace 
1681, its language abounds with Latin words 
and, phrases, then so much in vogue. Its 
author, a certain Dr. Johannes Tilemann, 
writes for a Tyrolese^ public, and as he deals 
with watering-places in that country then in 
existence, we venture to lay a few extracts 
before those of our readers who may be in 
want of a thorough " Renovation/ * as our 
author puts it, or for the benefit of those 
who may feel some curiosity as to the 
" Experientice prcesertim fine Indico, ac 
ratione verarum causarurn factce " of the 
sanative waters to be found in Tyrol, A.D» 
1681. 

Our Author commences his " Instructions ** 
with the advice : " Before you go to a water- 
ing-place, it is best to reconciliate your soul 
with the Lord, and to wash and cleanse your 
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body thoroughly. Should you require it, 
you can have yourself bled, in order that the 
impurities of your former life may go off. 
Those who are of a very weak constitution, 
and fain cannot c endure/ had better not 
remain longer than four hours in the water 
for the first three or four days. They can 
then increase it to eight or nine, and even 
ten hours a day. It is best to arrange your 
journey to the watering-place you have chosen 
so as to commence the actual cure when the 
moon is on the decrease, and if you suffer 
from a skin disease, not to cease till you are 
quite cured. I would advise you, in copip 
humorum, to get into your bath with an 
empty stomach at an early hour of the day. 
If you bathe of afternoons, too, you must wait 
three, or at least two hours after your dinner, 
in order that the food you have eaten may 
get in f undo Ventriculi " — a novel expression 
for digestion. 

VOL. II. N 
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"If you are so excessively weak so as not to 
be able to endure for at least two hours and a 
half at a time in the water, you may take 
some hot broth as a stimulant, provided your 
" Medici " has not ordered you to drink hot 
bath water." 

Our authority continues to inform his 
readers that in most of the watering-places 
the patient is left entirely to his own resources, 
no " Medici " residing there. In consequence 
of this circumstance, he advises his readers 
to procure for themselves a medicine chest 
before visiting one of these spas of the 
Middle Ages. To enable them to do so, he 
proceeds to fill half a page with a list of such 
drugs, draughts and medical instruments as 
formed, according to the fearfully neglected 
state of the medical science of these days, the 
most necessary attributes of the profession. 
Among a number of the most filthy draughts, 
and cheek by jowl with certain deadly drugs, 
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Tire find enumerated as the contents of a pro- 
perly filled out medicine chest : — Boiled eggs, 
manna, palm oil, sweet apples and raisins. Dr. 
Johannes, evidently forgetting that not every 
one of his readers was acquainted with the use 
of the drugs, instruments, etc., he tells them 
to provide themselves with,' omits to give 
them directions how to use the latter, or in 
what quantities the poisonous drugs could be 
taken without danger. 

" It is better to eat well than to drink 
well. Before your meals take some exercise, 
but in every case keep your mind as undis- 
turbed as possible by * musica,' cards, 
and the chords of the harp." 

It is a remarkable sign of the morbid crav- 
ing for monstrous quantities of rich food, to 
which most people in the sixteenth and 
seventeenth centuries were given, that by far 
the most numerous ills of mankind 
enumerated by our authority in the pages of 
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his pamphlet arose from an impaired diges- 
tion. Not more than a page is given to other 
illnesses, the whole subject being dismissed 
by a quaint admonition " that in case the 
waters do not produce the desired effect, it is 
high time for help." 

To give my readers an idea what " doing a 
spa " meant in those days, we will pick out 
one of the six " Day and Hour Tables " given 
in Dr. Johannes* erudite work. 

By the aid of these tables, a person visit- 
ing a watering-place, and knowing before- 
hand how long it would take to accom- 
plish his cure (!) could fix upon the time he 
should remain in his bath every day. 

Choosing the shortstone, i.e. 9 the tablet for 
a cure of twelve days, we read that : — 

On the first day he has to bathefor fivehours; 
on the second, eight ; on the third, eleven ; 
on the fourth, twelve ; on the fifth, twelve ; 
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on the sixth, twelve ; on the seventh, twelve ; 
on the eight, twelve ; on the ninth, twelve ; 
on the tenth, twelve ; on the eleventh ' ten ; 
on the twelfth, six. 

This is for the shortest stay, the other 
tablets giving the hours for a visit of thirteen, 
fourteen, sixteen, twenty-five, and thirty-two 
days. 

"And people were really so idiotic as to 
keep to these monstrous instructions ? " my 
readers will exclaim. Dr. Johannes took 
good care that they did, for in a solemnly- 
worded admonition which precedes these 
tablets, he warns his readers that " vomitu," 
severe paing, and swellings in various parts 
of the body are sure to punish irregularity. 

A right pleasant life it must have been 
in one of these baths. 

Our author then gives a list of the principal 
watering-places in Tyrol. Two, or at the 
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utmost three, lines contain all the information 
he has to give of each. He says, for 
instance : — 

" The baths of Vahren, for leprosy (a 
common disease at that time), to be taken 
cold, also, one can bathe in the water." Of 
another, that at Lisru, he says: — "A good 
bath for mothers, used internally cold, ex- 
ternally warm." 

Dr. Johannes closes his little volume with 
the exhortation to his readers " to thank the 
Almighty — a ' Medici ' evincing greater solici- 
tude for the healths than for the pockets of 
his patients/' but spoils the .whole by tagging 
on, " if you leave the bath alive and hale." 

In another way this bit of goody-goodism is 
somewhat out of part, for in the sentence pre- 
ceding the one we have mentioned, he says : — 
" This book is for the rich only." 

A year or two ago, we had occasion to 
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examine a most interesting manuscript, 
dating from the year 1479. 

It was nothing less than a diary kept by a 
noble knight while on a visit to Pfaffers, in 
Switzerland, at that time one of the most 
renowned watering-places on the Continent.* 

By all accounts Pfaffers was at that time 
in very bad repute. In fact, all watering- 
places and public bathing-houses in large 
towns were, in the late Middle Ages, places 
where licentiousness was more or less rife. 

Knight Iorg, for that was his Christian 
name, begins his diary very much in the same 
manner as he would have done a deed — 

"T, the virtuous Knight Iorg, have under- 
taken the perilous and long journey from my 
native country (Tyrol) for the sake and for 



* Pfaffers is in St. Gallon. Its waters were first discovered 
in the 13th century, and, owing to several marvellous cures, it 
quickly became celebrated. The Benedictine Abbey in the village 
of Pfaffers was founded as early as 789 A.D. 
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the benefit of my health, so that the running 
wound of the lance-point may perish." 

Let us hope that he succeeded in routing 
the lance-point and curing his wound, re- 
ceived, probably, in battle. Knight Iorg then 
goes on to give a description of the place, 
" how males and females from large towns 
bathed in excavations in the rock," etc., etc. 
He next gives us a list of his wearing ap- 
parel. By it we see how very simply, and 
not to say scantily, the wardrobe of a noble- 
man was then stocked— 

" One shirt (pfeit), for best, with collar and 
strings ; one pair of Spanish hose, dark blue 
and striped ; item one, pair of Flandish hose, 
not for best ; item one, doublet of red stuff 
and velvet, very beautiful, for best." 

Underclothing was not worn in those days, 
and, therefore, we do not find any mention 
of it. 

Pfaffers had a doctor of its own, for, on 
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the third page of the diary, we find him men- 
tioned — 

" To-day, on Tuesday after Peter and Paul 
(in July), paid the ' Medici,' a very handy 
man, three kreutzers (2Jd.) for a medicine 
bottle, three goodly pills, for bleeding me 
and for cutting my toe-nails." 

Very shortly afterwards his services are 
again called into requisition, though this 
time our visitor seems to have been less 
satisfied with the handy man. 

He calls him in to have one of his teeth 
extracted, and remarks very naively: — 
**" Though I could have done it much better 
myself, his charge was moderate. It was a 
i)ad job." 

Very amusing is the description of the gay 
life led by many of the visitors, evidently 
to the great and ill-disguised astonishment of 
our friend, Knight Iorg, who, judging by the 
length of time he remained in his bath every 
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day, meant business, and could not imagine 
anybody coming to a watering-place for 
pleasure alone. Some of his remarks are 
worth quoting — 

"A strange lot of people I see in this 
place. Some care little for their health, but 
only for amusement. They troop together,, 
they swear and drink, and never think of 
their God. Worst of all are the damsels 
from large towns (evidently the fashionable 
demimonde of that day). They wear gaudy 
dresses and immense trains, and put on 
strange manners, but they are without virtue. 
They single out the rich, and as long as their 
pockets and bellies are kept filled, they care 
for naught. Gambling, drinking, swearing, 
and ' piggery ' is their day's work." 

" How is it," our author exclaims, " that 
these creatures have escaped the Lord's 
judgment?"* 

* He evidently refers to the plague, one of the most oommon. 
soonrges of mankind in the 14th and 15th centuries. 
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Knight Iorg seems, however, to have grown 
tired of his virtue, for on the day before 
he starts on his homeward journey, he enters 
into his diary : " This day I put 17 kreutzers 
and 4 perner into the devil's pocket," 
meaning thereby, we suppose, that he lost 
that sum at cards. Probably one or the other 
of the " light damsels," at Pfaffers, managed 
to mark the " odd trick." 

The next day's entry betrays that Knight 
Iorg " felt bad," for he closes his diary with 
the remark : " The Lord be thanked that I 
leave this God-forsaken devil-be-ridden Sodom 
a hale man." 

What with twelve hours in the bath, and 
thfe constant eye-sore in the shape of those 
light damsels, he had forsooth every reason 
to be grateful that he left Pfaffers alive, and,, 
let us hope as charitable Christians, virtuous. 

Pfaffers of a.d. 1479, and Monaco of a.d.. 
1878! — what a difference, and yet what 
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great resemblance ! Civilisation, whatever be 
its merits, lias certainly failed very materially 
as long as the eye and ear sores of Knight 
Torg are left in the flourishing conditions of 
to-day. There is, however, one point that 
{jails for the most profound applause on the 
part of the nineteenth century man. It is 
that four hundred years hence no preying 
handj rooting about the ruins of the West End 
or of Piccadilly, will, by any mortal chance, 
find occasion to expose to the public of a.d. 
2279 meditations and sentiments similar to 
those of our virtuous Knight Iorg of 1479, 
when describing the horrors of gay Pfaffers. 
Let the reader compile to himself a diary 
kept by a fashionable "Knight" of any of 
the swell clubs, while out on a tour through 
the " devil-be-ridden " Pfaffers of our own 
day ; he will arrive, very probably, at a more 
•complete stock of wearing apparel, but I am 
afraid the sum total of virtue will be in 
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exactly the inverse ratio to the increase of 
shirts and coats. 

As a sequel to this sketch of the life led by 
knightly visitors to Pfaffers, and as a befitting 
close to this chapter on watering-places in 
Tyrol, we may narrate a not uninteresting 
adventure that befel, some thirty years ago, 
an obscure country squire, at a small peasant's 
watering-place, called Mitterbad, in the Ulten 
valley in South Tyrol. The tale is nothing 
less than a love story, and would be hardly 
worth telling, for its kith and kin are out of 
number ; were the hero, at the time as I have 
said, an entirely unknown country nobleman 
of the lowest rank, not as at present the most 
renowned man this century has produced ; in 
fact no less a personage than the man of iron, 
indomitable Bismarck.* 

It was in the year 1841 that Bismarck first 

* The event we are about to relate is strictly true in all its 
details. It has not only found its way into several books, but I 
have taken occasion to verify the details myself. 
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visited this remote little watering-place, and 
for several years afterwards lie was one of 
the little flock of strangers that came hither, 
Josepha Holzner, the daughter of the then 
owner of the establishment, though yet in her 
teens, was a beauty, and hence the object of 
the flattering attentions of most male visitors. 
Von Bismarck, then in the first prime of 
youthful manhood, was for the first year or 
two among her most assiduous swains, re- 
pelling not a few of his faint-hearted rivals 
by his austere manner. The flirtation — for we 
must presume that at first it was naught else 
— soon ripened into something more serious. 
Old Hoisl, the attendant at the bathing estab- 
lishment (who a few years ago was still alive) 
tells numberless anecdotes of Bismarck's 
courtship ; how one after the other of his 
rivals dropped away, abashed by their suc- 
cessful antagonist's austere and overbearing 
hauteur; of the innumerable love letters 
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that passed through his hands in his char- 
acter of postilion d amour; of the stolen 
rendezvous that took place under his immedi- 
ate super vision — for Josepha' s father was from 
the first against the " heretic Prussian's " at- 
tentions, and of course in a small place like 
Mitterbad the utmost caution was necessary 
to outwit the father's vigilant eyes and ears. 

This lasted for some time, the strangely 
matched pair growing fonder of each other 
from day to day, and convincing our hero 
that life without Josepha would be a blank. 
It must have cost Bismarck a terrific struggle 
with himself to come finally to the determi- 
nation to marry fair Josepha. Bismarck was 
then a Prussian "Junker" par excellence, 
who, we must presume, at that remote period 
of his life had not yet had occasion to cast 
from him the belief, so marked a peculiarity 
of Prussian nobility, that an immeasurable 
gap divides the noble from the burgher 
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classes, and that a union with a member of 
the latter, entailed, to say the very least, a 
loss of caste. 

The decisive day arrived, and our hero, 
never dreaming that the simple peasant would 
refuse him the hand of his daughter, visited 
old Holzner for the purpose of asking fair 
Josepha in marriage. 

Old Holzner, amazed beyond description 
at the thought of uniting his daughter with a 
heretic, stormed and swore, and once for all 
declined the honour. The old faith to him 
was more than worldly advancement, and 
the staunch Catholic peasant sent the^noble 
wooer, with a peremptory " no," about his 
business. 

Bismarck left Mitterbad the next morning, 
and Josepha was married several years after- 
'wards to a petty official of the Episcopal 
Court of Justice in Salzburg. 

How vastly different might have been the 
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course of Bismarck's life had the " no " been , 
a "yes." Might not his life have run in 
channels far removed from political strife? 
might not the charm of a country life at the 
side of his first love have outbalanced his 
greed of fame ? What would Prussia have 
been without its Bismarck ? Would Sadova 
and Sedan have been the turning point of the 
Fatherland's fate ? Would the little chapel 
in Chiselhurst have been the last resting- 
place of Napoleon ? These, and a host of 
other questions arise in our mind when we 
read this simple little love story. Does it 
not seem that the work in which the great man 
is at present engaged is part of an act of 
retribution ? The bigotted creed that deprived 
him of his love, seems destined to fall by his 
iron hand. 
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CHAPTER V. 



AN ALPINE WALK. 



The Vomperloch* and its many branch glens 
are, in the opinion of the very few who have 
ever visited our favourite mountain haunt, 
for barren wildness of scenery, the most re- 
markable locality in the whole range of the 
North Tyrolese Alps. 

It is a grand wilderness of stupendous 
crags, huge walls of rock piled upon each 
other, their pinnacles, thousands of feet over- 
head, crowned by needle-shaped spires and 
ridges of the boldest outlines. The whole 

* Situated in the heart of the wild chalk chain, variously called 
Northern Chalk Alps, Earawendel Gebirg, etc., in formation very 
similar to the much better known Dolmite range in South Tyrol. 
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territory is cut up by a number of ravines of 
apparently unfathomable depth. Entering 
one of these — "Graben " as they are called in 
the local idiom — by the narrow portal, 
invisible till one is quite close to it, you hold 
jour breath, over-awed by the grand solitude, 
by the terrible barrenness, by the deathlike 
silence that reigns around. Wherever you 
glance you see naught but huge cliffs rising 
heavenwards, no tree or patch of green breaks 
the ashy tint of the rock. You are cut off 
from the world. You look around, startled, 
perhaps, by the hoarse shriek of the golden 
eagle, the monarch over all you see, as he 
holds a survey over his vast domain, sweep- ' 
ing in majestic circles high, high overhead. 

You pick your way over huge boulders, 
over waterworn stones, marking the course of 
the fierce torrent, that evil first-born of an 
Alpine thunderstorm, when brooking no re- 
sistance, massive pieces of rock share the fate 
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of the smallest pebble, and are piled over each 
other in fantastic array. 

Presently you come to a standstill, the 
smooth surface of a rock of wall stares you 
in the face, and blocks up the passage. 

Perchance, if you are a good climber, and 
you do not shrink to divest yourself of shoes 
and stockings, or if you have a trusty pair of 
crampons buckled to your boots, you can 
manage to scramble up the high perpendi- 
cular wall. You have reached the top. You 
gaze in amazement around you, a second 
" Graben," precisely similar to the one you 
have just left, opens out before your eyes. 
Prompted by -a vague sense of mystery, you 
proceed on your journey of investigation. 
The bleached bones of a chamois, picked clean 
by the eagle, who also was most probably its 
murderer, meets your gaze. You shudder, 
as you remember that were you to perish in 
this desolate wilderness, a similar fate would 
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befall your corpse. And how easily an acci- 
dent could occur to you — a slip, a boulder 
•crushing against your feet, a sudden giddiness, 
or a fall down some small height sufficient to 
break your leg, or to sprain your ancle, and 
you would be lost — lost as surely as had you 
tumbled down that precipice, six times church 
steeple deep. And far better had it been for 
you to be lying there, an ill-shapen mass of 
flesh and splintered bones, than to linger on 
in the fearful agonies of death by starvation, 
to hear the monotonous shriek of the eagle, 
as from day to day you watch him circling 
nearer and nearer, kept off but by the wild 
movements of your arms. Lucky are you, if 
your rifle has escaped injury, and you can 
put an end to your misery, when once the 
fierce pangs of hunger become unbearable, or 
your senses are veiled by delirious frenzy. 
"Why suffer these fearful tortures when a 
touch on the finely set hair trigger effectually 
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ends your agony ? Another twelve hours you 

will wait and then ." None but those 

who have lived through hours and days of this 
supreme mental anguish, who have clutched 
their rifle as they would clutch the hand that 
saved them from drowning, can realise the 
agony of hopeless hope. It is in places like 
this that the chamois hunter's heart beats with 
refreshening vigour. To none but him does 
the supreme silence, the ghastly barrenness, 
partake not of the terrible. To the painter, 
to the poet, to the tourist, and to the moun- 
taineer, who is not a sportsman, scenery of 
this kind is void of interest, or would leave 
him, to say the least, untouched. Far 
different emotions does the ashy cliff, the 
slip of blue sky overhead, and the utter 
silence call forth in the hunter's mind. 

Approachable only from one side, where 
the pellucid stream deriving its name from 
the Gorge — which, after a prolonged journey 
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through countless wild gorges terrific of 
aspect, sombre and icy cool even when the 
sun stands at his highest, leaves its home to 
join the swift Iun — the Vomperloch boasts 
only of one little path whereby to enter it. 
Worn by the feet of the keepers who have to 
guard the vast domain, it brings one, in two 
or three hours, to where the first side glen 
branches off. Here it stops, and from thence 
the whole vast range of mountain is one 
grand pathless wilderness of craggy peaks* 

A very lovely path this primitive little 
track has always seemed to us, winding 
along through varied scenery, now passing 
dense forests, or traversing the gently slop- 
ing verdant meads that formerly, ere the 
locality became sacred to game, appertained 
to a small " Alp," which in this desolate dis- 
trict was allowed to conceal itself; then 
again disappearing from our view as we pro- 
ceed to ford a limpid insignificant little brook, 
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that finally finds its way to the stream at the 
bottom of the gorge, walled iu by huge masses 
of rock, so shallow as would hardly float a 
quarter of a pound trout. 

But by what agency, we ask, were those 
huge blocks of stone, each bigger than a 
cottage, or those waterworn skeletons of 
giant trees lying scattered about on the 
banks, brought hither ? Surely not by the 
tiny brook, meandering down the rocks in so 
sleepy a manner. And yet it was the very 
same streamlet that wrenched the boulder 
from the mother rock, and uprooted the trees 
of centuries' growth from the soil where, from 
time out of memory, they had defied the ele- 
ments. 

The ghostly grandeur of a raging torrent 
in the high Alps, when swollen by one of 
those terrific thunderstorms, was demon- 
strated to us some years previously in a 
marked manner, at precisely this spot, which 
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we happened to reach when the storm was at 
its height, scarce ten minutes after the first 
drop had wetted our hands. The foaming 
waters were roaring down the deep gully 
with amazing force, and had attained a depth 
of three or four feet, rendering it utterly im* 
possible to ford its angry masses. 

A bold buttress of rock, projecting far into 
the surging waves offered us a safe resting- 
place, from whence we could watch the tur- 
moil around us. A quarter of an hour later, 
while the rain still continued to pour down in 
unsurpassed quantities our point of observation 
was cut off from the bank, and was standing 
right in the centre of the raging torrent. 

Though we knew we were perfectly safe, 
as neither the water nor the trees, which now 
were commencing to come down in mad 
flight, could ever reach our elevated post, 
.some thirty feet over the angry element, yet 
it was with a peculiar feeling that we sur- 
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veyed our surroundings, and became con- 
vinced that we were completely cut off from 
the world. 

An unspeakably grand scene it was that 
met our eyes, and one well adapted to strike 
awe into the staunchest heart. The unparal- 
leled thunder claps, the echo of each thrown 
from side to side of the narrow, rock-bound 
cleft, followed so closely upon each other that 
the claps were blended into one continuous 
roar. 

The darkness which had so suddenly set 
in was lighted up by flashes of lightning, the 
intensity of which we have never seen equalled;, 
the roar of rushing water, no longer so 
distinct, for mixed up with it one heard the 
rumbling noise produced by huge boulders 
careering down the bed of the torrent, or the 
crashing sound of splintered wood — it was a 
scene giving one a true sense of human 
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frailty in comparison to Nature's anger when 
once roused. 

Had a kingdom awaited us on the other 
side of the waters we could not have passed 
them to grasp it. 

Though wet to the skin, of course, and 
shivering with cold, we enjoyed amazingly 
the four or five hours we passed on that crag^ 
What can give one a better idea of Nature's 
resistless power than to watch a fury-waged 
battle of the elements ? You turn from the 
scene a better man ; and, were you an Atheist, 
your impious creed would be shaken, and 
your infidelity would be metamorphosed into 
a sense of awe of the Ruler and Governor of 
these supernatural forces. 

No such thoughts as , these occupy our 
mind as we step across the limpid brook, on 
our way to the recesses of the Vomperloch. 

We are not pressed for time, so sauntering 
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along, now peeping down the precipitous 
slopes of the mountain side, to discover if 
possible a wary chamois out on his evening 
graze on the cliffs forming the opposite side 
of the deep ravine, then again, sitting down 
on a log or a stone to scan the bluffs and 
huge crags overhead with our telescopes. 

How charming the walk seems, how de- 
lightful it is to be back again in free Nature, 
rid of worldly care, of the dust, din and roar 
of town life. * 

Our eyes feast on the gaunt forms of the 
bold peaks, on the deep green of the silent, 
sombre pine forests, and by the aid of our 
telescope we bring the lonely little Alp cMlet, 
standing in the centre of an emerald isle of 
verdure, on the opposite range of mountains, 
close to our view. We watch the speckled 
cattle roaming about, and the white-aproned, 
burly young Alp girl move from beast to 
fceast as she milks them on the open green. 
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We fancy we can hear the tinkling of bells 
and the mooing of the kine. But how could we ? 
More than ten miles intervenes between the 
lonely watcher and the no less lonely 
watched. ' 

The sun had gone down behind the crags, 
the delicate purple tint which filled the ravine 
at our feet and which had been diffused 
over the giant peaks, colouring forest and 
mead, has given way to the dull, ashy pallor 
peculiar to the chalk formation after sunset. 
The deep gully, at the bottom of which a 
short half hour before we had watched the 
limpid, bright, sparkling waters of the 
Vomperloch rush along, is filled with even- 
ing mists, gradually obscuring the view. 

Slowly they rise, like ghosts called up by 
the meditations of an evil mind, and we know 
it is high time to proceed on our walk and 
get under shelter for the night, for in half an 
hour darkness will overshadow all. 
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We have not far to walk, for our goal, the 
Z werchbachhiitte, a primitive log hut, erected 
for the benefit of the keepers in this inhos- 
pitable neighbourhood, lies just round that 
corner in the first of the side ravines. We 
cross a couple of steep '* arrfetes " and enter 
the tiny copse of beech trees, right in the 
centre of which, in a small clearing, lies the 
hut. 

We are standing in front of the solitary 
little chalet, asking ourselves, as we invari- 
ably do on reaching this precise spot, " How 
often have you been here ? " for it is a nook 
which exercises a strange spell over our mind. 
We have visited it at all times of the year. 
In spring, when that copse of beech trees, 
transplanted to this otherwise strangely 
barren locality, as if by fairy hand, has 
burst out in fresh green buds, forming a 
lovely contrast to the few giant pine trees 
that dot the steep declivity around it ; or in 

Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



GADDINGS WITH A' PBIMITIVE PEOPLE. 207 

summer, when the heat, tempered though it 
is by its elevation, invites delicious repose 
under their shady boughs. 

Many an autumn day have we passed, 
basking in the warm sunlight, or sitting on 
a sharp crag, watching for hours some wary 
old buck as he treads his favourite paths on 
the face of a sheer precipice, or again, posing 
for half a day at the time acrobat-like, on 
some needle-shaped prominence, telescope in 
one, rifle in the other hand. 

And winter — why even winter has seen us 
here, though the treat of viewing Nature in 
her dense white robe had to be purchased by 
hours of wading in deep snow and other not 
less severe exposures, not to speak of the 
risk the daring invader has to run of being 
snowed in, rendering escape a hopeless under- 
taking. 

We once passed Christmas Eve and Christ- 
mas Day, like a mole, in this very log-built 
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hut here, burrowed under five feet of snow. 
And though our fare was of the very 
simplest, and our solitary toasts had to be 
drank in " schnapps," yet we look back on 
those two days with pleasant recollection. 

But our readers will exclaim wonderingly y 
" What is it that lends this spot such sur- 
passing charms ? Is it the grand landscape ? 
Is it the utter silence, the strange solitude 
that reigns around us, or is it the awe-inspir- 
ing height of the rocky walls that rise in 
steep precipices of thousands of feet in 
height on every side ? Or have the fantastic 
shape and the weird forms of the crags over- 
head entranced our mind ? Or, again, is 
it the consciousness that we are invading one 
of the very most lonely territories in the 
whole stretch of the Alps, and that solitude, 
such as can be found in few, if any, spot in 
Europe, surrounds us ? " No paths, no track 
cross the peaks before us. The very native, 
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be he ever so bold a climber, shuns to enter 
the trackless wilderness. 

The last chalet is far behind us, there is 
not a single human habitation in the vast 
stock of mountains that faces us. No forest 
nor scanty growth of Alpine hay tempts the 
all-invading woodcutter and daring " Wild 
heuer " to turn his steps hitherwards. The 
very poacher, not easily daunted we are as- 
sured, turns back before the difficulties of 
access, the entire absence of chalets or shel- 
tering huts wherein he could pass his lonely 
nights, and the great danger for him which 
results from the facility for the keepers of 
overlooking a very large tract from certain 
prominent eminences. 

Nature and man have combined to 
make this district as solitary a spot as well 
can be. 

Let us enter the hut, and, after a long 
absence of nearly a year, cast a glance at its 
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primitive inside, at the deal table, fastened by a 
hinge to the wall, at the two cots filled with 
hay, at the pewter spoon, knife and fork 
stuck in the crevice, and the glittering axe 
for chopping wood alongside of them. 

We prepare our simple meal on the open 
fireplace outside, protected from rain by the 
overhanging roof. The dish of somewhat 
greasy " Schmarrn," is washed down by a 
large jorum of strong tea, boiled, we must 
confess, in the very same pan, the only one 
the hut contained, in which our more solid 
dish was cooked. 

Our pipe lit, and fresh fuel thrown on the 
fire, we settle ourselves down to a reverie of 
thought. We are recalled to our senses by 
the chill night wind coming straight down 
from the neighbouring small glaciers. The 
full disc of the moon has risen over the walls 
of our prison, and her mellow light adds a 
new charm to its picturesqueness. 
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Some of the snow fields, worn to a high 
polish by a hot August sun, reflect the light 
with mysterious brilliancy, while others left 
in the shade, assume ghoul-like forms, and 
seem to stand out from the dark background 
like a weird hobgoblin of gigantic dimen- 
sions. 

Break of day has to see us up, so, rather 
than dally any longer, we retire to our cot, 
and, after throwing aside coat and shoes, we 
stretch ourselves comfortably on our fragrant 
bed, which, after a nine months' experience 
of more luxurious couches, seems, for the 
first moments, somewhat strange. 

The bright moonbeams stealing sideways 
through the window, the dead silence withal, 
for the ear had long become accustomed to the 
monotonous, low rumbling sound of the seeth- 
ing Zwerchbach, as it rushes wildly along the 
bottom of the deep rock-bound chasm, lulls 
eyes and ears, a haze steals over the senses, 
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and in the next five minutes, sleep has con- 
quered. 

Some seven or eight hours before the con- 
ventional time for rising in town, we leave our 
couch and complete our toilette, which, how- 
ever, does not take us very much longer than 
it does a Central African, the lacing of 
our boots, perhaps, giving a black competitor 
the only chance to win a dressing race. 

But what on earth have we to do, we ask, 
at this unseasonable hour, for it is only three 
o'clock, and as yet no faint tint of light 
on the sky betrays coming day ? 

We propose to visit a saltlick for chamois, 
and for this purpose have to be up betimes. 
Everybody knows how fond sheep and goats 
are of salt, less known is the circumstance 
that also chamois betray, at certain seasons 
of the year, a great partiality for it. 

Most of the large preserves in - Styria and 
Tyrol have regular " Sulzen," or Saltlicks 
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constantly provided with that attraction. 
The cavity in the rock into which the blocks 
are fastened by iron stays, is worn and 
polished by countless hoofs, and it is one of 
the most fascinating sights to watch, from 
some favourable ambush close at hand, the 
playful gambols, the amazing jumps, the 
endless gymnastical feats and tricks of a whole 
herd at one of these plac es. 

The one we are about to visit is not far 
from the hut, in one of those stupendous 
cross-ravines which we endeavoured to des- 
cribe in the commencement of the chapter. 

Some distance from it, we have to divest 
ourselves of shoes and stockings, to pick our 
steps noiselessly along a narrow ledge running 
at some height over the gorge. We have not 
more than perhaps two hundred yards to go, 
yet it takes us upwards of a quarter of an 
hour to reach the end. Now creeping along 
on all fours, now raisiug ourselves cautiously 
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in order to leap the gap where the ledge had 
been worn away by a watercourse, then 
again lying still, hardly daring to raise our 
eyes, or now bending over the edge as 
far as we dare to assure ourselves that no 
chamois are in the ravine below, we finally 
reach the miniature platform, our point of 
view. A few stones are piled up, and through 
the chinks the watcher can look down at the 
saltlick, some thirty yards below, without 
being seen by the chamois. 

Ventre a terre, after throwing aside our 
hat, lest the black cock feather which is on it 
might protrude over the stones and thus 
betray us, we approach the pile. The first 
glance through a chink shows us the whole 
slope beneath peopled with chamois ! Our 
eyes feast upon the scene ; chamois of every 
age and size, froin the giddy little kid up to the 
sedate and wary old buck, who raises his 
head from minute to minute to scent. But 
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the wind is dead against him, so he lowers it 
again, wholly unsuspicious of our close 
proximity. 

Generally speaking, the sportsman abstains 
from shooting or disturbing the game at salt- 
licks, for if he does so repeatedly, the animals 
are loath to return to it, and thus they are 
deprived of the luxury conducive to vigorous 
health. 

Exceptions to this rule are, however, now 
and again made ; as, for instance, in the 
case of well-known old bucks, who have man- 
aged, by dint of their marvellously keen scent 
and watchfulness, to elude the fell bullet for 
years upon years. 

Every preserve contains some of these 
patriarchs among chamois, the object of 
countless plots and tricks on the parts of the 
sager stalker. But they all failed : the buck 
has escaped from combats out of number 
unscathed, or, at the very most, but slightly 
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wounded. He had become notorious by his 
marvellous good fortune. He instinctively 
seeks the most secluded spots, and selects the 
most impassable cliffs for his hiding places, 
and what Nature has left undone for his pro- 
tection, he supplements by his wary caution. 
There are, however, seasons of the year when 
even they, the grandfathers of their tribe, 
have perforce to leave their seclusion, to 
mingle with the gay young herd, whose giddy 
company they carefully eschew the rest of 
the year. 

In July and August, when the days are 
the hottest, and the poor animals know not 
whither to turn for cool shade, the saltlick, 
whose luxuries are enjoyed long before the 
sun has breasted the cliffs overhead, offers a 
temptation none can withstand. We are 
watching the fascinating sight, when all of a 
sudden our heart stops beating, and our 
whole body grows rigid, for with a couple of 
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strides an old foe, a very notorious buck, 
whose tracks we have unsuccessfully followed 
times out of number, steps into sight. 

It is a moment of supreme excitement ; 
our hands tremble as we grope for our rifle 
at our side. Could we be mistaken ? No ! 
for there, his head thrown well back sniffing 
the air, we can plainly see the stump, the 
remains of his right horn, which one of the 
keepers had shot off more than ten years ago. 
We cautiously draw back from the wall, cock 
our rifle, stick the barrel through a chink, 
and proceed to take steady aim. The slight 
click of the hair trigger, as we set it, and the 
next moment is to be the last of our longed- 
for prize. But no, it was not to be, for the 
hammer strikes the nipple without exploding 
the cap ! What a scene of confusion that 
slight noise produces ; with a loud whistle of 
alarm, the whole company disperse in all 
directions, as if they were chaff-chased by a 
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strong wind. Of the fifty or sixty chamois 
which were assembled at the saltlick, the 
greater part pass just underneath our place 
of ambush, while two or three, not knowing 
at the first moment from whence the danger 
threatened, actually make for our platform, 
and approach us to within three paces before 
they perceive our prostrate form, and with a 
shrill " whew " are down the precipice to seek 
safety elsewhere. 

Again that old buck has escaped his doom, 
for by the time we have placed a fresh cap on 
the nipple he is out of sight. For the next 
two years he disappeared entirely ; none of 
the keepers set eyes upon him, until finally 
one fine day, at the occasion of a large drive 
for chamois in this district, we discovered 
him, by the aid of our telescope, standing as 
if hewn in stone on the knife edge of a 
pinnacle some thousand feet over our heads, 
watching the goings on of the sportsmen and 
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beaters below him. His size and crippled 
horn removed all doubt respecting his identity. 
The rolling echo of the shot, announcing the 
commencement of the drive, roused him at 
last, and in the course of a few minutes he 
was lost to our eyes in the maze of crags, 
where, secure from even the very boldest 
pursuers, he may be roaming at the present 
moment. 

A bunch of his long hair in our hat, aild . 
his fine, though crippled, " head " in our hall, 
would be the proudest trophies we can fancy^ 

We return to our hut, naturally not in the 
best of humours with ourselves, but a plunge 
into the icy waters of the adjacent torrent, 
which at our usual bathing place forms a 
caldron of some depth, does much to console 
us for our failure. One who has never enjoyed 
a dip in a mountain stream at an early hour 
of the day, can little fancy its delights, ending 
as they do with a sharp run back, reminding 
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, us for its speed o£ that last exciting home 
spurt, terminating those healthy exercises for 
boyish lungs, a well kept up paper chase. A 
large dish of " Schmarrn," of your own 
cooking, lays a capital bottom for a hard 
day's work, particularly if you eat it with 
appetite sharpened by a previous cold tub. 

What is it, we often ask ourselves, that 
steals over you, when after establishing a 
substantial " fonde," you sling the trusty rifle 
over your shoulder, light your pipe, and start 
off for a long stalk? Does the native, we 
question, enjoy that delicious feeling of mental 
ease, that consciousness of active power, 
shrinking from no obstacle; does he, too, 
feel that exuberant wish to " do " something 
which nobody else can do, to " outshine " his 
companion, and be he even his best friend ? 
Is it the result of youth, coupled with sound 
bodily health, or is it, perhaps, the product of 
the sublime scenery surrounding us ; or again 
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is it the vista of good sport, or could possibly 
these joyous spirits be born and reared in 
that greasy pan in which we cooked our 
substantial breakfast ? No ; an instinct tells 
us that they are inborn, that they are the 
happy prerogative of "Meat, ma'am, meat/' 
as Mr. Bumble would describe that *' some- 
thing," which distinguishes the buffed 
Britisher from all other nationalities, and, 
fairy-like, endows him with the gift to enjoy 
intensely a pleasure which to the rest of man- 
kind, to the slothful Russian, the brainfed 
German, the Frenchtnan of impaired vitality,, 
or the inervated Italian, is usually a source 
of displeasure — namely, healthful exercise. 

But we are interrupting our walk by idle 
speculations, instead of doing justice, as we 
now propose to do, to our two trusted com- 
panions — human features of the Vomperloch, 
as we might term them — at whose sides we 
scaled the fastnesses of this wild region, and 
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in whose company we have trodden the most 
dangerous paths. They are the " Jagers," 
who at the time we are speaking of, were, 
though simple keepers in the outer world, the 
kings and rulers of this vast hunting ground. 
Tomerl, the elder of the two, has a cottage 
of his own in the secluded little hamlet of 
some half-a-dozen houses, nestling on the high 
plateau at the very entrance of the Vom- 
perloch. 

Our visit being unexpected, we find Tomerl 
from home, and his sturdy wife, Theresa, tells 
us that he is collecting brushwood on yonder 
precipitous slopes. 

Let us, seated on the rustic bench, placed 
under a couple of knarled fruitless appletrees 
in front of the lowly little cottage, await his 
return. Glancing up from the huge dish of 
delicious milk, which has received our par- 
ticular attention, we scan the steep declivity 
down which Tomerl has to come. Presently 



Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



GADDINGS WITH A PRIMITIVE PEOPLE. 223 

we detect high up on a sort of cutting, a 
bundle gliding down the very precipitous 
gradient at lightning speed. By the aid of 
our pocket telescope, we discover that this 
bundle is nothing less than Tomerl in front of 
a sledge, upon which are stacked, and bound 
down, two huge bundles of brush-wood. 
Leaning back upon his cargo, his feet well 
forward, and armed with crampons, he' holds 
on to the two " horns " of the sledge. To 
one who has never watched a descent of this 
kind, it seems utterly impossible for human 
being to slide down a narrow cutting at a 
gradient of fifty or sixty degrees, with a 
huge load of wood behind- him, and not be 
dashed to pieces long before he reaches the 
bottom. Small precipices of six to seven 
feet in depth are passed in one bound, stones 
of great size, imbedded in the course, *are like- 
wise no obstacle to speak of. It requires 
strong nerves, a steady eye, and cool courage, 
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to guide one of these summer sleighs on a 
steep slope. Your breath is taken, your 
eyes blink, now you imagine nothing can 
save you from dashing with fearful violence 
into a huge boulder, the size of a moderate 
house, while a slight touch of your crampon- 
armed foot will guide the sleigh to the left, 
and you pass it at a close shave, then again 
you believe your very bones must be shaken 
to pieces, as with a gay joddler, the guiding 
steersman clears a small precipice, when you 
have to cling as for your life, to the ropes 
wherewith the bundle upon which you sit are 
tied down. "Hold hard!" you cry, as 
with dismay you see a couple of huge trunks 
of trees lie athwart your course ; but it is 
too late, the steersman, when as if to us about 
to crash against the huge beams, lifts the 
front of the sledge, and you and the bundles 
pass over them in safety. Nothing can be 
more exciting than one of these summer 
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sleighing parties, and though severe accidents 
do now and again occur, the prime fun of the 
expedition will out- weigh your fears, and 
you take your seat behind the steersman, or, 
as is frequently the case in remote valleys, 
behind the betrousered steers woman, with 
quickened pulse. In late autumn, and early 
spring, one of the chief amusements that 
varies the monotonous life of the peasantry, 
is to bring down the hay from the small log- 
built hay huts that dot the highest pasturages, 
and in which it was stored when fresh cut. 
Snow, of not too great a depth, covers the 
steep slopes, rendering the descent a swift 
and delightful sleigh. 

Very often the duty of bringing down the 
hay, being a lighter kind of work, falls to the 
lot of the girls, probably the daughters of the 
owner. With trousers of stout canvass, in 
lieu of the usual female dress, and sharp 
crampons on their feet, two or three of these 
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buxom lasses will set out. Hours of hard 
toil will finally bring them and their sleighs 
to their goal. The hay, packed in nets of 
strong cord, is tied down on the sledge, and 
then lighting their pipes and making the 
valley at their feet ring with their merry 
joddlers, each girl placing herself in front of 
the sleigh, on which towering far over her 
head, the huge bundles of fragrant Alpine 
grass are lying, sets out on her dangerous 
descent. Away they speed like lightning, 
a few yards intervening between them. 
Now they have reached the bottom of the 
meadow; a dense wood, rendering further 
progress seemingly impossible, comes next, 
and yet with a loud jvhoop, they enter 
the narrow cutting, which has been made 
right through the wood, and like a flash 
of lightning they pass through the gloomy 
forest. In this way these dauntless lasses 
cover, in two or three minutes, ground 
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which it took them the same number of 
Tiours to ascend. 

Words fail us to describe the gay scene, 
the feeling of joyous lightness, which takes 
possession of one. The valley far down at 
your feet, the grand peaks rising from a belt 
of dark green pine forests, the crisp air, the 
lightning speed at which you travel, com- 
fortably seated on the top of the bundles, 
with your legs hanging down one at each 
side of your fair guide's head, everything in 
fact combines to make it one of the plea- 
santest scenes of Alpine life. 

At one of these sleighihgs, at which we 
happened to participate, the fun was greatly 
enhanced by a ludicrous incident. We had 
been travelling already for several seconds, 
as usual at a tremendous pace, when all of a 
sudden, we remarked that the hay bundle on 
which we sat was smoking. We cried to the 
lass who guided the sleigh, and on turning' 
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she saw that the hay had been set alight by 
a spark of her pipe. Had we gone on for a 
minute, the whole cargo would have been 
ablaze, and our own position rendered very 
dangerous. She knew she could not stop 
the sleigh, as we were just at the very steepest 
part of the descent, so, quick as lightning, 
she made the sleigh swerve to the left, right 
into a deep bank of snow. The sudden stop- 
page sent us flying over our companion's head 
into the snow. To see us dig ourselves out 
of the snow, must have been a highly ludi- 
crous sight, but for all that the fire was 
stifled, and nobody was hurt. 

But we have been sadly led away. Old 
Tormel, we have seen, was coming down in the 
way we have described, and a few minutes 
later the weatherbeaten old fellow was 
standing in front of us, stretching out his 
brawny right, while with his left hand he 
wiped the perspiration from his forehead. 
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"That's right, you' ve comeatlast; I thought 
you had quite forgotten the old place ; but 
you look pale, I'm sure you've been tumbling 
about dusty cities, instead of visiting your 
old haunts." 

Old Tomerl, a man of fifty-five or fifty-six, 
whose strongly knit figure and powerful 
limbs, would hardly betray his age, has, for a 
mountain-born Tyrolese, seen a deal of the 
world. In his younger days he had been a 
soldier, one of that renowned corps, " The 
Kaiser lager," the Emperor's chasseurs, 
who executed such deeds of bravery under 
their beloved veteran leader, Marshal Radetzky , 
in the Italian campaigns of 1848. He had 
fought, as he will tell you with sparkling 
eyes, the first ten minutes of your acquain- 
tance with him, in seven battles and more 
than a dozen engagements. 

" Ah, those infernal " Welsche," the name 
by which the Italian-speaking people of South 
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Tyrol and of Italy itself are known, " did'nt 
we just lick them ; with our rifles reversed, 
we stormed their barricades and clubbed 
them down like so many curs." 

The man's eyes light up when he reverts to 
his soldier days, and you see he loved fighting 
for fighting's sake. 

Tomerl will close a long rigmarole about 
the country in which he spent so many years 
of his life — he had been in Italy eleven 
years — by telling you that there's only one 
good thing about it, otherwise a rotten 
country, inhabited by a set of treacherous 
rascals, and that is, its cheap wines. " Why," 
he would continue, " you could get a c mass ' 
of capital wine for two kreutzers of the old 
currency. Ah, those were times ; and 
schnapps," he would add, " schnapps as 
much as you could get down your throat for 
a c groschen.' " 

We could not help smiling when, on re- 
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turning from a few months' stay in Italy, we 
revisited our old friend, and the very first 
question he asked, on hearing we had been 
in Italy, was, " How dear is the wine there 
now ? " 

When we told him that we had paid bub 
little attention to that topic, he looked quite 
aghast, and some time later we overheard him 
telling his wife that we had been in Italy for 
several months, and actually did , not know 
what the wine cost ! 

We felt that we had fallen very consider- 
ably in Tomerl's opinion, and naught could 
restore us to the elevated position we had 
occupied formerly. His suspicions must have 
been aroused by this instance of gross ignor- 
ance on our part, for presently he subjected 
us to a severe cross-examination which, fol- 
lowing closely on our first discomfiture, did 
for us entirely. 

In the eleven years he had soldiered about. 
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Italy he had got to know many of the fortified 
towns, such as Mantua, Milan, Verona, 
Padua, &c., and had stood on guard hundreds 
of times at the numberless gates of these 
towns. 

His questions were in accordance with 
these experiences, for, on displaying our 
ignorance of the number and names of gates 
that Verona or Mantua has, he gave us up as 
a sad storyteller, and hinted as much that 
our Italian travels were myths. 

With the exception of the two phrases, 
" Give me some wine," and " What's the 
price of this wine ? " he had forgotten every 
word of the Italian tongue, and even the two 
phrases time had metamorphosed into oaths, 
and his " quanto costavins " rolled out in 
right awe-inspiring style. 

According to old Tomerl, fair Italy was 
metamorphosed into a country the like of 
which, for bad qualities, it would be impos- 
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•sible to find. And, indeed, if you listened to 
his tale of woe, how the malignant -fevers had 
decimated the ranks of his regiment far more 
severely than their enemies' bayonets ; what 
fearful sufferings they had to undergo in the 
suffocating heat of the summer ; how treacher- 
ouslythe Italians behaved; that the assassin's 
•dagger or poison, handled by patriotic but 
misguided women, were for ever at work, one 
*could well fancy that the open character of 
these mountain-born troops grew hardened 
and vindictive, and that treacherous, under- 
hand cruelty was met by rough-and-ready, 
violence. 

Looking at Tomerl now, one could hardly 
fancy in him a veteran soldier ; nothing what- 
ever indicates his former vocation. He repre- 
sents as true a type of a chamois hunter, born 
and bred in his native valley, as one could 
;£ancy. 

His powerful though undersized frame has 
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about it that look of well-knitted bones and 
joints which characterise the peasantry ; hia 
figure has the stoop so peculiar to the hunter, 
his very gait, the long swing and heavy tread 
of the mountaineer. We remark these trivial 
details as an instance of Nature's power over 
man. 

Fourteen years of soldiering meant, at the 
period we are speaking of, serving that num- 
ber of years, in the prime of life, under an 
iron rule of pig-tailed pipe clay, reducing the 
free man into a machine, far more compli- 
cated and nicely adjusted than the most in- 
tricate machinery of a chronometer. His 
very thoughts, words and actions were regu- 
lated strictly according to the word of com- 
mand. 

In a character less imbued with the idiosyn- 
cracy of his people, an indelible effect would 
have been produced, an effect no number of 
years or change of vocation could efface- 
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How easy it is generally to recognise the 
soldier, be it also under puzzling disguise. 

But with the mountain-born Tyrolese the 
case is different. Once back among his Alps, 
Nature effaces every trace of the foreign 
element. The man casts off his soldier's 
guise as effectually as his noble game, the 
hart, sheds his antlers. Nothing remains to 
tell of that long life of clockwork misery. 
Grand Nature, that surrounds him on all 
sides, acts as the furnace in which the sterling 
metal of the independent mountaineer, frees * 
itself of the alloy so foreign to it. 

Leiter, the other keeper, was a little wiry 
man some forty years of age, and about the best 
cragsman we have ever met. In intelligence 
he was far above the common run of his com- 
rades, who usually are naught but sportsmen 
born, reared and condemned to die in the 
solitude of their beloved mountains. Many 
an agreeable day's stalking have we enjoyed 
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in bygone years at the side of this man, and 
when late in the evenings, after a two or 
three days' stalk, we would return to his 
humble cottage, a steaming supper, a bright, 
cleanly-kept room, the smiling face of his 
pretty young wife would await us. 

Poor fellow ! Little did we think that his 
days were numbered, when on a raw Novem- 
ber day some years ago, we returned from 
our last expedition into the Vomperloch for 
that year. 

And yet it was that very stalking excur- 
sion that brought Leiter to grief and widowed 
poor " Nanni." It was a cold autumn day. 
The mountains were already coated with 
their winter's pall. We had been in the 
Vomperloch for a couple of days, and in the 
afternoon of the second we proposed to make 
3, short " drive " for chamois. Leiter and 
Tomerl were to act as beaters, while we were 
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to station ourselves near the banks of the 
torrent, expecting the game would endeavour 
— as it usually does in winter — to escape 
across the water. 

No chamois came, and after waiting several 
hours, the beaters at last returned. It was 
getting dark, and so it was proposed, rather 
than to scramble up the impending exces- 
sively steep slopes to reach the path, that we 
should follow the watercourse, which would 
save us at least a good hour. As the torrent 
was skirted by walls of rock of considerable 
height, forming gorges of great length, we 
had to wade in the icy-cold waters of the 
stream. 

It varied in depth, but being autumn and 
hence very little water in comparison to sum- 
mer, when it would reach a depth of eighteen 
or twenty feet, it never came up higher than 
our hips. Yet, the force of the stream being 
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considerable, we had hard work to keep on 
our legs, particularly as it was getting quite 
dark. 

Laughing and joking, we proceeded on our 
wade, the stupendous cliffs around us re- 
echoing every word with tenfold force. Cold 
work we thought it, as quarter of an hour 
after quarter of an hour elapsed, and we were" 
still immersed in the icy water. Finally, 
after nearly two hours of it, we reached two 
lonely cottages, built at the very last ex- 
tremity of habitable ground, right at the 
commencement of the " Vomperloch Glen." 
One was Leiter's habitation, the other the inn, 
whose owner combined a smithy with his 
other vocations, as petty farmer and host of 
the inn. 

Here we parted, and we proceeded to gain 
our own quarters, some little distance off. 
That time twelve hours we were entering 
the express, and just forty hours later we 
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were stepping into a hansom at Victoria. A 
week afterwards we received the news of poor. 
Leiter's death. An acute inflammation car- 
ried off our trusty companion — nay, I may 
-even say friend — in less than three days. 

We have now sketched, as best we could, 
our two favourite comrades' characters, but 
there yet remains another human feature of 
our favourite district, and one that will pro- 
bably prove of more interest. 

Ferocious Jokel was a character in strict 
harmony with these wild regions, which were, 
we may at once betray, his favourite hunting 
ground. He was a poacher of the very first 
calibre. How well we remember his startling 
exterior : those glittering, restless black eyes 
hid beneath his shaggy brows, his muscular 
frame of gigantic proportion, spare and with- 
out an ounce of superfluous flesh on it, his 
coffee-coloured chest, open alike in summer 
and wdnter, and covered with hair. His 
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taciturn demeanour, his piercing glance, as- 
with one look he had examined you from head 
to foot, that air of unapproachable hauteur r 
had attracted our attention the very first 
minute we saw him, now many years ago,, 
leaning over a heap of smouldering embers 
in that forlorn shepherd's hut, where we met 
him the first and the only time in our lives. 
It was a strange meeting, and one that we 
will remember. 

We had been out on a mountaineering tour 
of several days in these very mountains, and 
on the evening of the third day we were re- 
turning to more habitable quarters, when a 
fierce thunderstorm overtook us, and we. had 
to take refuge in a deserted ch&let situated 
in the very wildest and most secluded nook, 
many hours' walk from the next inhabited 
Alphat. The boards that did for a door were 
pushed aside, and a fire burnt on the open 
hearth. A loud peal of thunder, which shook 
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the very earth, had drowned the noise of our 
entrance, and we stood in the hut before its 
occupant, who was staring pensively into the 
flames, had noticed our presence. The next 
second he looked up; his eyes seemed to 
devour us, as, with one agile leap, he gained 
the bench upon which his rifle was lying. 
The next moment it was levelled at our 
breast, and Jokel, for our adversary was no 
less & personage than that noted poacher, 
though at the time we were ignorant of his 
name and fame, demanded us gruffly what we 
wanted of him. 

Before we had time to answer him he had 
lowered his rifle, for he perceived we were 
unarmed, and in a voice scarcely less gruff, 
said — 

" Never mind ; I thought you were one of 
those accursed keepers." 

We passed that night in his company. We 
slept *on the floor back to back with him, and 

VOL. II. E 

Digitized by VjOOQ LC 



242 GADDINGS WITH A PBIMITIVE PEOPLE. 

i 

drank out of the same battered old copper 
drinking vessel. Our judgment of this 
desperado's character was fully borne out by 
what we subsequently heard of him. Count- 
less traits came to our knowledge, some 
betraying a reckless ferocity of disposition 
that bordered upon the supernatural, others, 
again, betokening the sterling uprightness of 
his character that loathed a lie of any sort, 
and that would have prompted him to have 
his hand cut off rather than steal a penny 
loaf of bread. 

And this man a common poacher ! our 
readers will exclaim, aghast. Yes, nothing 
worse, and nothing better than a poacher was 
Jokel. He saw no more wrong in killing a 
chamois — in his eyes a free gift of nature — 
than in picking up a stone on the high road. 
Who had a better right to the wild denizens 
of the Alps, roaming hither and thither from 
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pass to pass, from peak to peak, than he, the 
free-born child of nature, whose home, the 
wild Alps, was also their home, and who was 
willing to undergo privations and dangers 
quite unknown to the legitimate owners of 
Iris noble game, as he followed them alone 
and unaided by beaters and huntsmen from 
crag to crag, from ravine to ravine, exposed 
night and day to the same inclemencies of 
climate, to the same dangers that they, the 
fleet chamois, had to undergo ? 

And again we exclaim, is it possible that a 
phlegmatic and undemonstrative native, whose 
very look, whose very words, seem to betray 
his total indifference to Naturq's charms, 
could be swayed by other motives than those 
of a sordid kind in giving chase to the wary 
chamois, in risking his life and limbs in the 
pursuit of that sport. Nevertheless this is 
the case, for the commonest peasant loves 
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Nature far more intensely, though probably 
no words of admiration had ever passed his 
lips, than the stranger tourist who, with 
difficulty, finds words to express his feelings* 
Because their undemonstrative characters 
shrink from giving utterance to their sensa- 
tions in the voluble manner peculiar to 
strangers, we must not conclude that they 
are dead to the charms that surround them. 

Nay, on the contrary, love of nature is 
innate to their very existence, and if we were 
to examine their character a little closer we 
would find that they are hardly aware of the 
presence of this feeling of love for their 
mountains and their chamois. To the tourists 
it is a new feeling, and if it is genuine, it is 
but natural that they try to express it in 
words, though a remark of a guide we once 
heard is very true — 

" Why the goodness don't they — the 
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tourists — stop in the country, if they profess 
to admire Nature so amazingly ? " 

Is it likely that Jokel, or any other strong, 
vigorous man able to gain a comfortable 
livelihood, had he turned labourer or peasant 
farmer, would prefer, were it not for that 
•" something M that lures him on to risk his 
life, to undergo untold privations merely from 
the sordid motives that prompt the common 
run of poachers — a " something " that lets 
him forget the hardships of the last resultless 
expedition that makes cold bearable, hunger 
pangless, thirst endurable, and the facing of 
numberless dangers a very pleasure in itself. 
And what is that mysterious charm that 
seduces the man from steady labour, from a 
comfortable homestead, but the love for 
Nature in its noblest form ? 

In Jokel's history we see thi^ feeling pre- 
dominates to a more than common extent. The 
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son of well-to-do parents, he had wasted his 
comfortable patrimony. Field after field was 
sold off to ransom himself from prison, and 
when finally all was gone, he disappeared 
from the neighbourhood, and betook himself 
to the Bavarian Highlands, where he soon, 
became the most dreaded poacher near and 
far. Game was plentiful, but as long as his 
frugal wants were covered, he cared not what 
became of the chamois he killed. He would 
hang them at night time to the door of one 
of the keepers cottages, or would present, in 
the same stealthy manner, the village priests 
with a buck, or he would give the proceeds 
of his raids to the poor. He was only happy 
in the mountains, and when not out hunting,, 
he would roam through the wildest districts,, 
or engage himself as a wood cutter. But 
his strange violence of character, his dislike 
of company, and his taciturn hauteur of 
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demeanour, won trim no friends among his 
comrades, and so he was generally shunned. 

The strangest tales' were told of his in- 
credible strength. How he once, unarmed, 
faced a mad bull, and after a severe tussle, 
threw him on his back. How he saved a 
couple of children from a watery grave in a 
torrent. How he battered in, with his head, 
a stout oaken house-door. How he lifted a 
heavy cart horse bodily from the ground. How 
he vanquished seven Bavarian genscFarmes, 
who were about to capture him, and broke their 
bayonets and swords over their own backs. 

With all his fierce recklessness, Jokel was 
not dead to humane kindness and benevolence, 
as is strikingly betrayed by one of his strange 
freaks. His widowed sister was wretchedly 
poor, and when Christmas came round had 
scarcely bit or sup in her cupboard. Jokel 
heard of her distress, and though winter had 
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set in with great rigour, he immediately 
started for the mountains, vowing he would 
not return without a chamois on his back. 
And he did it, too, though he was out six 
days without shelter or fire in the long nights, 
and exposed to the terrible cold, with nothing 
on lis back but his coarse shirt and his 
frieze jacket. His death, the result of his 
fierce untamable temperament, was as strange 
as his life. We will narrate it, as Tomerl 
told it us some months after the occurrence, 
while sitting at our side, after a hard day's 
climb among the crags and peaks, the favourite 
hunting ground of the dead man. 

One day early in the season, Leiterwas out 
on his regular round, and while passing 
through the gorge Tomerl and we were occu- 
pying, he was startled by the rolling echoes 
of a shot. 

Scrambling up a projecting crag affording 
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a good view round, he whipped out his tele- 
scope and proceeded to scan the bluffs and 
-surrounding heights. Knowing that Tomerl 
was at home, and could not have fired the 
shot, he instinctively attributed it to our 
ferocious friend. 

" At his old game again," muttered Leiter, 
:and being well acquainted with the artful 
character of the poacher, he watched for more 
than three hours, with his telescope con- 
stantly at his eye, but no trace of human 
being was discernible. He began to think he 
had been misled by the echo, and that in 
reality the shot had been fired in quite another 
•direction. 

But no. " There, I am right, after all," 
ejaculated wary Leiter, for just as he was 
examining with his telescope a boulder with 
-some brushwood about it, he saw a hat and 
then a blackened face being cautiously raised 
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over the stone that gave shelter to the rest of 
the man's body. 

" Aha, got you at last, old devil ; this time 
you won't escape us as you did the last year, 
you infernal rascal, giving us the slip," 
thought Leiter, as he continued to watch his 
foe's movements. 

Jokel was notorious for the dare-devil 
pranks he loved to play the keepers of the 
adjoining estates, who stood in no little fear 
of him. 

Just a twelvemonth before, Leiter and T om erl 
had discovered Jokel carrying away a chamois 
he had shot on their preserves, quite close to 
the spot he was now secreted in. They gave 
chase, but the rascal was soon lost to their 
eyes. 

Suddenly they heard loud jeering laughter, 
right over their head, and on looking up the 
perpendicular face of the precipice at the- 
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bottom of which they were standing, they 
saw right over their heads Jokel, picking his 
steps across a ledge barely broader than a 
foot, and where they, good mountaineers as 
they both were, had, never dared to set foot. 
The fellow was too high up for a rifle-ball to 
reach him. 

Presently he stopped, and increased their 
anger not a little by shouting down most in- 
sulting epithets. The wily old dog wanted 
to draw them on to a certain spot, where he 
intended to surprise them by one of his 
tricks. 

The two keepers followed the base of the 
wall of rock for some time, until they saw 
him disappear up a cleft, shaped just like a 
chimney flue. He gained the top by swarm- 
ing up just in the fashion of chimney sweeps,, 
though, of course, his progress was fraught 
with great danger, as he had a fifty-pound 
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chamois, his kit and rifle on his back, and the 
" chimney " boasted of but three sides, the 
fourth being open. 

The two pursuers hasten their steps, as they 
imagined there was yet a chance of capturing 
him if he failed to strike the right path that 
would lead him across the frontier. They 
had entered a deep " Graben," the sides of 
which were hardly more than fifty or sixty 
yards apart, and were just in the middle of it 
when a peal of laughter again jarred on their 
ears, and a tremendous shower of stones of 
all sizes came pelting down upon them. 

The walls of rock afforded no shelter what- 
ever, as the stones rebounded from side to 
side, and there was not a single boulder or 
tree in the dismal " Graben," behind which 
they could seek safety. Nothing remained 
but to run, which they did with alacrity. 

A second and third shower rattled down 
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about their ears, but they escaped without a 
scratch, but vowing sanguinary revenge for 
this daring outrage of their feelings. Dead or 
alive they would get him the next time he 
gave them a chance. 

And surely this time Jokel's skin looked 
" cheap." Here he was, evidently deeming 
himself unobserved by mortal being, prepar- 
ing to hide himself and the game he had 
killed, for the rest of the day, till darkness 
should aid his escape over the boundary, 
right under the telescope eye of his implacable 
enemy, the keeper. 

The face to which the hat belonged turned 
hither and thither, examining with the most 
minute scrutiny the neighbourhood. Every- 
thing was quiet, and Jokel's suspicions were 
lulled. He crawled forth from behind the 
stone, and ran towards a slight eminence, be- 
hind which he disappeared, returning, how* 
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ever, in the course of a few minutes with a 
chamois on his back. The wary poacher had 
observed that necessary caution of lying close 
after firing his shot. 

But this time it availed him little ; the 
pitcher was destined to break, for Leiter, in 
whose ear a certain scornful laugh still 
tingled with unabated vividness, had held 
out longer on his post, and his patience, as 
we have seen, was rewarded by finally dis- 
covering the malefactor. 

But now the question arose in Leiter' s 
mind how to get at the poacher so as to 
effect his capture. 

The distance intervening between the 
watcher and the watched was scarcely more 
than three miles as the crow flies, but to walk 
it would take more th^n double that number 
of hours, for a deep impassable gully, at the 
bottom of which the stream boiled and seethed, 
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intervened, obliging one to make an immense 
round to gain the opposite bank, where the 
poacher was now busy brittling the game. 

Leiter continued to watch his movements, 
and saw him take up the chamois and his 
rifle, and bend his steps upwards towards a 
precipice which rose in one bold bluff, many- 
hundred of feet in height. 

When he approached the wall, he proceeded 
to divest himself of his shoes — stockings he 
wore none — and commenced to pick his way 
up a minute ledge slanting upwards. When 
he got to the end, where a couple of stunted 
" Latchen " grew, he pulled himself up by 
the aid of their tenacious branches to a sort 
of cavity, formed by a chink in the rock, and 
which Leiter had failed to observe until the 
poacher was right in it. 

"Hah, old rascal, is that your game," 
thought Leiter, who now knew that Jokel 
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was intending to occupy this hiding-place for 
the rest of the day, and leave when night ren- 
dered his return home far less hazardous than 
it was in daytime. 

He watched him settling himself down on 
the jagged stones, and . putting the dead 
chamois as a pillow underneath his head, wa& 
evidently intending to enjoy a nap. 

Leiter pulled out his watch, and found that 
it was nigh upon twelve o'clock. 

Would he have time to hasten down ta 
Vomperberg to Tomerl's cottage ? or would 
he have to undertake the capture alone ? The 
latter seemed a somewhat too dangerous 
undertaking. Jokel's dauntless recklessness 
he well knew, and if he failed to catch him 
asleep the odds would be greatly against him, 
for Jokel had chosen a natural fortress for 
his resting-place. 

One man only could ascend the ledge at a 
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time, and the formation of the ground was 
such that from no point could the would-be 
captors fire into the fortress, while they, on 
the contrary, would be constantly exposed to 
the poacher's unerring aim. 

Leiter wavered but a few moments, and 
then rushed down the steep slope on his way 
home. "Within two hours he reached Tomerl's 
habitation, covered with perspiration. Tomerl 
was at home, and in a twinkling had pulled 
on his coat and shoes, and taking up his rifle 
and a coil of rope, that hung on the next peg, 
and the two men were walking off at their 
fastest, scarcely five minutes after Leite^'s 
arrival. 

In the four hours they took to reach the 
scene of action, they had ample time to devise 
the best means of surprising Jokel before he 
had time to offer resistance. 

Long before they xeached the neighbour- 

VOL. II. • s 
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bood of the precipice, in a cleft of which old 
Jokel lay hid (it was to be hoped, also asleep), 
they refrained from talking or making the 
slightest noise, lest his sharp ears should 
detect them approaching. 

By the time they got to the base of 
the precipice it was nearly six; the 
sun was going down, and it was high time 
to begin their operations, lest darkness should 
enable their foe to make good his escape. 

Tomerl, taking off his shoes, crept up the 
slanting ledge, Leiter following as close in 
his wake as possible, both holding their guns 
at full cock in their hands. 

The former had very nearly gained the 
height, and was just about to lay hold of the 
Latchen branches to pull himself up, when 
Jokel, who had been lying awake for some 
time past, heard them, and, with a terrible 
oath, pushed the Latchen apart to enable him 
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to see who was there. To see Tomerl, and 
to level his rifle at Leiter, who was just 
.about to do the same, was the work of a 
moment. The former, who was hanging on 
the branches could not, of course, use his 
own weapon, but, what was far better, ho 
swung himself up, and at the very moment 
Jokel fired, Tomerl struck his rifle aside. It 
went off, however, and the next moment the 
two men were grappling with each other on 
the miniature platform edged by a gulf. 
Leiter came quickly to his comrade's rescue, 
and the poacher was overpowered, and, after 
receiving a sound thrashing by his captors, 
they proceeded to take him down. 

This they had to do with great caution, 
for the difficult nature of the descent obliged 
them to allow Jokel to accomplish it unbound. 
In front crept Tomerl, then came their prisoner 
followed by Leiter with his rifle at full cock. 
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vowing he would shoot him the instant he 
made the slightest attempt to escape, which 
they were afraid he would try by a bold jump 
down the miniature precipice at their very 
side, some eighteen or twenty feet in height. 

When they reached the bottom of the wall, 
they proceeded to bind their prisoner's hands. 
Then only it appeared that his right hand 
was shattered into splinters. His rifle, 
a clumsy old arm, had burst, but though his 
wound must have pained him desperately, he 
did not utter a groan ; his teeth gleaming out 
from his black face, besmeared with blood, 
were firmly set, and his eyes glittering 
fiercely from behind the shaggy hair which 
hung down his forehead were all that told of 
his sufferings, enhanced a thousandfold by 
his ignominious capture. 

It was after midnight when the two 
keepers arrived at Tomerl's cottage with their 
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captive. Here his wound was washed and 
bound up, prior to his being delivered up to 
the. authorities at Hall, some four or five 
hours' walk off. When they arrived there, 
Jokel obstinately refused to have his wound 
attended by a doctor, and when, after being 
securely manacled, the surgeon managed to 
amputate the hand, he succeeded in tearing off 
the bandages with his teeth. The next 
day mortification set in, and the third day 
ferocious Jokel was dead. 

And so ended the life of this iron-hearted 
son of Nature, and his last act was not, in 
the eyes of his captors, one to lessen the awe 
in which they had stood of him in his life- 
time. 

To him, like to so many of his confreres, a 
death shot received in the open is but what, 
during a course of years, was constantly ex- 
pected, and never brings with it any other 
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feeling than " that it was to be ; " but to 
suffer ignominious imprisonment at the hands 
of the servants of the law, which, from hia 
youth, he had loved but to defeat, was to him 
a disgrace he could not live through. We 
leave him at rest at last, reposing under a 
modest wooden cross in the cemetery at 
Hall. 

Our walk is drawing to a close ; we must 
bid adieu to this wild maze of peaks, many of 
which bear not even names, so lost are they 
to the outer world and surrounded by barren 
wildness. Not a few of them we ascended 
for the first time* and many a stirring 
adventure and narrow escape could we 
chronicle. 

But before we retrace our steps homeward, 

* Herr von Barth, a very bold mountaineer, in fact we would 
say the boldest Germany possesses, scaled nearly a dozen of 
maiden peaks in two seasons in this district, but as far as we 
know he and the writer are the only men who explored this- 
particular range. 
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we venture to narrate a short biographical 
account of a very celebrated family, who 
resided in that barren district for many 
generations, and whose afflicting end — all the 
four members died of violent deaths in one 
short fortnight — the reader will no doubt 
learn with deep commiseration. 

A family of golden eagles ! What a stir- 
ring tale of piracy, highway robbery, and 
larceny on a grand scale we have to pen in 
cold blood. 

The predecessor of Tomerl,an old man when 
the latter succeeded him in his office, knew 
already of but one single family, though for- 
merly the Yomperloch very likely gave shelter 
to many a couple of these noble birds. Their 
eyrie (nest) however, neither he or Tomerl 
could discover. Often and oft had both these 
veteran sportsmen sacrificed a night's rest in 
order to be out on some prominent point long 
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before daybreak to watch the movements of 
the paternal birds as they proceeded to feed 
their voracious offspring. But it was just as 
if a telegraphic despatch had warned the sly 
old robbers of the intentions of their foe, the 
eagles were sure to remain invisible that 
morning, much to the annoyance as we may 
suppose, of their famished progeny. Tomerl, 
who would have given a good deal to discover 
the object of his highest ambition, went as 
far even as to stop out two days running, at 
a period of the year — the beginning of July 
— when the young birds must have been very 
nearly fledged, and hence developing an 
appetite of truly amazing extent. But be it, 
that the eagle's larder was well stocked, or 
that the parents rather half starved their 
young ones than betray the site of the eyrie, 
certain it is that up to the year 1868 no one 
ever knew the exact locality of the robber's 
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den. In that year, on one of the last days of 
June, Tomerl at last succeeded by dint of 
•constant watching to discover the eyrie's 
site — for three consecutive days did he, aided 
by six or seven men, endeavour to get at the 
nest. The third day, after endless trouble 
and danger, he got within reach, and was. 
hauled up with the young eagle — measuring 
close upon seven feet span — securely shackled 
in his hands. The young prisoner was trans- 
ported to one of the keeper's cottages and 
placed in a large covered-in pig sty. At 
first he flourished, but one day the door of 
his cage was left ajar, and he got at some 
water, which, so we were told by the keeper, 
brought about his death. We have been 
assured by several people, who had experience 
with the treatment of golden eagles, that 
water to them is a deadly poison. If this be 
really the case — a_ fact which we have not 
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assured ourselves of — it would be a strange 
phenomenon in natural history and one that 
deserves investigation. The next year the 
parent birds built thir eyrie on a spot of easier 
approach, and the young heir to the Vomper- 
loch domain was again captured, this time by 
the head Jager, Leiter, who similar to Tomerl, 
had to be let down attached to a long heavy 
rope. The young captive survived for nearly 
a year. In the turmoil of a fire in the house 
of the keeper, where he was confined, he 
mysteriously disappeared. 

The two captures, following as they did 
closely upon each other, served as a warning 
to the old birds, and not for four years was 
the eyrie's site discovered. At last, in the 
spring of 1873, it was detected by a young 
Jager, in a minute cleft in the middle of a 
stupendous precipice, some five hundred feet 
high. We heard of the discovery in time to- 
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attend it ; but though our eagerness to partici- 
pate at the attack was wrought to a high 
pitch by the circumstance that quite recently 
we had played a conspicuous part in a similar 
exploit in another part of the country — (a 
chapter in " Tyrol and the Tyrolese " was de- 
voted to its description) — we were unfor- 
tunately compelled to remain a mere looker- 
on from below, for, by a piece of forgetful- 
ness on our part, we had neglected to take 
our crampons with us on the eventful day,, 
and the ascent proved to be such a stiffish 
bit of work that we dared not follow our 
companions, who were all armed with this 
essential help in rock climbing. The attempt 
proved quite a success, for two young eagles 
were captured by the intrepid keeper, who 
was let down the giddy height. 

The very next year witnessed the destruc- 
tion of the whole family. The male eagle 
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was shot by the same Jager, who had robbed 
his home the year before, while the female 
bird, the larger of the two, and a splendid 
specimen, measuring close upon nine feet 
in the span, was trapped. This occurred a 
few days before the young birds were fledged, 
but nobody knew the exact locality of the 
eyrie. By dint of constant watching, it was 
finally discovered by the cries of the 
famished young ones. The site, however, 
was so ingeniously chosen by the parent birds 
that approach was impossible. The eyrie 
was built in the middle of a very high wall, 
the top of which projected so far out that a 
distance of at least thirty feet intervened 
between the eyrie itself and the man when 
he, on being let down, reached its level. 
Nothing was left but to shoot the young in- 
mates from the opposite heights. The 
distance being very great, a considerable 
number of shots were fired into the eyrie. 
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The deadly effect of the bullets could be 
easily seen by the aid of a telescope, and 
when finally both young eagles were* lying 
stretched out, with their heads hanging over 
the bulwark of boughs that formed the sides 
of the nest, the successful party left the site 
of their exploit. 

What was the astonishment of one of their 
number when on casually visiting that 
neighbourhood, about a week later, to hear 
both young eagles crying vociferously for 
food. The young dodgers had evidently 
simulated death, and had thus gained a re- 
spite of some days. This time their fate 
was a more disastrous one than on the 
previous occasion, for our friend's sure 
rifle picked them off very quickly, exter- 
minating a noble race whose ancestors many 
.hundreds or thousands of years ago had made 
the Vomperloch their home. 

Does not the fate of these last of a noble 
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old race remind us painfully of the destiny 
of many an old custom, of many a quaint 
trait, doomed to be crushed out of man's 
memory under the wheels of the locomo- 
tive ? * 

• Since writing this sketch, more than two years ago, great 
•changes have taken place in this, our favourite hunting ground. 
The region in which in one autumn alone we spent forty -one days 
and nights, is now closed to our exploration. His Highness the 
reigning Duke of Coburg, to whom this district belongs, has 
sublet it, and the new leaseholder, also a German Duke, has had 
a mule-path made, by which riders can reach the Zwerchbarch 
hiitte (further would be impossible) ; the charming little log hut 
has been transformed into a more hospitable cottage, and in fact 
the enticing solitude of the Vomperloch is gone — a thing of the 
past. It is true the side glens will always keep venturesome 
strangers who are not perfect cragsmen at a distance, but yet, 
we repeat, the great charm of the spot has shared the fate of its 
noble denizens. If a rumour that has come to our ears is correct, 
the visits of tourists to this territory are by no means solicited, 
but on the contrary they are made nigh impossible by a large 
staff of keepers and strict rules. 



THE END. 
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